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and High School Boards has been received 
with great favor by the members of the former 
body. It would, however, be too much to ex- 
pect the High School Board to look with favor 
on a proposal to practically abolish the posi- 
tions which they hold, not by election, but by 
favor of their friends in the City Council. I 
think it noticeable that those who hold office 
without being responsible to the people are 
much more “touchy” as to their dignity and 
more tenacious in hanging on to their places 
than are those who haveto appeal to the electors, 
The House of Lords and the senates, great and 
small, have demonstrated this to be a fact, and 
our High School Board will doubtless con- 
duct whatever discussion the amalgamation 
scheme is likely to excite in a manner consist- 
ent with feudal rather than popular traditions. 
* 
x -e 

There are many reasons why the two Boards 
should be united. In the first place, the two 
systems in charge of the two bodies are largely 
over-lapping each other. The Public School 
Board has been trying to make their institu- 
tions as high as possible, i. ¢., to do as much 
as they can to teach the more advanced 
studies, This is not my idea of what our Pub- 
lic school system should be. No doubt the 
Minister of Education has been greatly to 





































































Christmas expectations! How many have 
realized them? If there is a feature in con- 
nection with this festive period full of high 
and low tragedy, hard-shell comedy and 
genuine pathos, I think we can discover it with 
allthese phases, in trying to find out how the 
Christmas expectations of the people around 
us were realized. It has been a period of ex- 
pectation ever since the wise men looked for 
the Star and found it, but the class of expecta- 
tion, it seems to me, has degenerated into a 
formalism, inthe average instance, which is 
neither beautiful nor uplifting. Of course I do 
not refer to the sweet and tender things which 
each of us, I hope, feel and try to doin the 
sacred precincts of home, but to the majority 
of so-called ‘‘duties” imposed upon us by the 
season. Among the loveliest phases of expect- 
ancy clustering around the seasop are such as 
we find in the oft repeated saying, ‘I expect 
to go home and spend Christmas.” ‘I don’t 
expect to see old father and mother again till 
next Christmas.” The gentle nature of man 
and woman seems to come to the surface 
with the thought of somebody coming at 
Christmas, which is in perfect accord with the 
sacred and glorious origin of the day, and no- 
thing is more beautiful than the thought of 
re-unions with loved ones and the promised 
bliss of being happy and giving happiness in 
such a way. This feature of the festal season 
is the one which is fullest of pathos, for how 
seldom are the re-unions effected! Death, 
misfortune and cold, cruel forgetfulness inter- 
vene, bowing down with grief those who loved 
and lost or chilling the disappointed ones with 
the thought, ‘“‘They have forgotten me, they do 
not care any more.” Many an old father and 
mother who had hoped to see their absent chil- 
dren have felt this chill of neglect, and it is piti- 
ful, more pitiful even than the sorrow of sweet 
maid whose lover forgets his promise, ‘‘ I'll be 

sure to come and see you on Christmas.” 

. 
= ** 

It is, however, of the harder features of 
Christmas expectations that I feel like writing. 
Even among those of near kin there 
is often something sordid about their 
expectations, a wondering as to how many 
and how valuable their presents may be. This 
takes the life out of the idea that it is blessed 
to give and makes a mockery of the whole 
business. Yet there is a still harder and more 
obtrusive side of Christmas giving, and it is 
the thoroughly commercial one, In many 
business houses it is the habit to give the em- 
ployees ‘‘something at Christmas,” and this 
something, vague at first, finally settles down 
toa fixed amount which becomes just as much 
a part of the wages or salary of the employed 
as the weekly stipend. Of course the em- 
ployer feels that he is being generous and ex- 
pects his staff or servants to glow with grati- 
tude, and if they do not work up the necessary 
amount of “ glow ” he feels hurt and inwardly 
vows never to give up a cent again. The 
custom was imported from the Old Country 
and is but a part of the annoying and debas- 
ing “ tip” business which is rapidly working 
its way into America. The whole idea 
of it is foreign to what should be 
our plan of doing business, We should 
pay our servants or employees, if we have any, 
all they are worth as their just due, and make 
no part of it a ‘‘tip” for which we expect 
bowing and ecraping. If we can give them, or 
if from our employers we can obtain an in- 
terest in the business, good will be accom- 
plished for both, insomuch as it is a self- 
respecting arrangement, 

*- 

I remember working for a firm that gave 
every married man in its employment a turkey 
at Christmas. I got a turkey, thanked the 
manager, wrapped it up and carried it home 
with about the same feeling of pride that I 
would expect to experience if I had robbed a 
hen-roost or was returning from a visit jo the 
Supervisor of the Poor. It was the first and 
last tip” I ever accepted, and did more to 
lead me to believe that I was being under- 
paid than it did towards making me ‘ loyal” 
and grateful. I may be naturally suspici- 
cus and ungrateful, but I imagine there are 
many others who feel that the Christmas gift 
is intended to prevent clamor for an increase 


blame for forcing subjects into our schools 
which should have no place in a system of free 
education, but our Public School Board has 
out-run even the department in putting fancy 
frills on the curriculum. The expense of main- 
taining our free schools in their present in- 
flated condition has grown enormously out of 
proportion to our population and the necessi- 
ties of the youth of this country. I am not 
afraid to say, even though I know the opinion 
I express is unpopular, that we are teaching 
twice too many subjects and carrying many of 
the necessary ones too far. The result is that 
a graduate of our Public schools takes 
too much time and learns too much 
* book stuff” to begin the work of life at the 
proper point—the point where the great mass 
of successful mercantile and farming boys and 
girls must begin. 


* 7 
I hold that the state or the city owes nothing 
more of an educational sort to the youtn of the 
country or city than sufficient free instruc- 


of pay. Then, too, when employees are serv-| tion to prevent illiteracy and to start 
ing the public and learn to expect and receive | the boys and girls in life with a 
favors from their customers, the employer, | sufficient knowledge of every-day sub- 


jects that must necessarily enter into their 
daily task. A child must read in order 
to know how to advance and to be in the way 
of watching the events of the day, commer- 
cially and otherwise. A child must write or 
be unable to take any position above that of a 
laborer, or to be so placed as to make ordinary 


! 
promotion possible. He or she must oa 


recognizing this fact, reminds them that they 
have ‘“‘a good thing of it at Christmas,” or 
tells them that they must not forget the ‘‘ tips.” 
Thus the public have directly to pay a part of 
the wages which the employer should pay, and 
be annoyed by impertinent solicitations to 
which they must yield or accept poor service. 
Thus, for instance, newspapers get up ‘‘car- 
riers’ cards,” etc., for their delivery boys to use 
in begging from those to whom papers are de- 
livered, If the “gift” is refused you may 
expect to miss a paper now and then or find it 
On the wet doorstep. Is there any better way 
to teach boys to become eye-servants and story- 
tellers? for sure they will always protest when 
complaint is made to their employers that they 
put the paper in exactly the right place, and 
will probably confound you by getting a boy 
“as saw me doit.” Iam not arguing that at 
the end of a prosperous year employers should 
not give those who have contributed to their 
success or been specially burdened by their 
work, a bonus. I am simply protesting against 
taking money they should have been paid as 
wages and calling it a ‘Christmas box,” or 
teaching them to look to their customers for 
wages which should come from the employer 
alone, 


stand arithmetic to compute cost and do busi- 
ness. A certain knowledge of geography and 
history must be had to prevent that narrow- 
ness of notion, that nearness of mental sight 
which is the parent of prejudice and. the spon- 
sor of unreason. Arithmetic doos not mean 
algebra or geometry, for the latter has no place 
in the ordinary work of the girl or boy in 
office, factory, foundry or business office. His- 
tory only means a start in the knowledge 
of past events; reading must supply the 
rest. And so on, with all the developments of 
a fancy education for children who are un- 
likely to follow fancy employments. Get be- 
yond the range of elementary knowledge and 
we begin a course of drilling experts, which is 
wrong, as the expert who paid his or her way 
up from the older-fashioned Public school has 
a right to expect no such state-aided opposition. 
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ee 
The results of this Inflated idea of a Public 


* 
The proposition to amalgamate the Public ! school are far-reaching. The young student is 
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pushed beyond the point where it is necessary 
to adopt some simple place in this work-a day 
world, and becomes too high-notioned to start 
in at the bottom and earn money to go higher 
if ambition points that way. He or she must 
go into some semi-educated atmosphere and 
keep his or her,hands clean from the stain of toil. 
It is such places that are too crowded, and we 
have toexport young folks in order to keep the 
supply and demand at all adjusted. The public 
schools are loading the community up with 
lawyers, doctors, school-teachers, etc., who are 
biting the heads off each other in pursuit of a 
livelihood. Clerks, typewriters, copyists and 
the like are crowding wages down to starva- 
tion prices, and the public purse is being torn 
wider open each year in order to make practi- 
cally useless the knowledge which at such 
great expense has been already imparted to so 
many. High, Normal and Model schools have 
been multiplied to such an extent that 
thousands of teachers are out of employ- 
ment, and still we keep on spending 
every year more money to make the matter 
worse. Such a system is injurious to the child 
and oppressive to the taxpayer. An intelligent 
servant girl becomes yearly harder to get. and 
while one can finda hundred clerks it is hard 
to get an intelligent youth writing a good hand 


damage rather than a benefit. 


* 
* @ 


lished sooner : 
Editor Saturday Night. 


ringing up telephone 761 or 1444. 


get the necessaries of life. 


breakfast free than would work for it. But we do not think 
this is the best way to deal with the question of the un- 
employed in Toronto. 

Coal and wood are sola at city prices in the wood yard 
above mentioned, and as long ae we find customers for the 
kindling and other wood the men can chop we shall con- 
tinue to assist them in thie way. 

Thanking you for past favors. 

I remain, 
Sincerely yours, 
A. DR BaRritrT 
Social Secretary. 


to drive a delivery wagon or accept work that 
is not soft-handed. 


. 
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After we half spoil the youngster by an in- 
tlated Public school education, the High 
School Board steps in and gives him or hera 
still more advanced education at a nominal 
fee, and then we find the province secretly 
spending money to help the youth to become a 
doctor, though we have starving saw-bones in 
every village. I hold that after an education 
in strictly elementary subjects has been given 
the child by the province and city combined, 
then parents should, unless the child has won 
an exceptionally high place in a school, pay the 
whole cost for further instruction. It is cer- 
tainly a public duty to provide this higher 
education at the lowest possible cost and 
of the most efticient and useful character, 
but there the expense incurred by the pro 
vince and city should end. If the parent 
thinks his goslingis a swan, let him pay to 
develop the embryo genius; if the child has 
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December 14, 1893. 
ee 
There have been several evidences lately in- 
dicating that all the members of the Dominion 
Government are not good politicians. We all 
know that Sir John Thompson was too hasty 
when months, if not yoars, in advance of a 
tariff revision he as Prime Minister promised 
to “lop off the mouldering branches,” It is 
not usual for prime ministers to disturb trade 
by speaking prematurely with regard to tariff 
changes. When the budget is brought down 
is time enough for the country to know what is 


aptitude for further branches he or she will | tohappen. Semi-officially, or unofficially, it 
develop the faculty at his or her own expense, | may be given out that tariff changes 
and the knowledge thus acquired will beof a| are likely, but it is hardly the prime 


minister's place to do as Sir John did, 
useful. The most successful professional and | either in this matter or in the unfortunate 
business men in Toronto have developed them- | slip with regard to “ yellow Martin.” The most 
selves, and properly equipped in the elementary | picayune phase; of the present Government, 
branches every boy and girl can do likewise. } however, has been developed in a sort of ridicu- 
As it now is, there are hundreds of young folks | lous ‘‘stop-my-paper" policy. Some of the 
in Toronto who have gone through the Public | Ministry have had spats with newspapers 
and High schools who cannot write a decent | which have been thoroughly loyal to the party, 
hand, cypher in fractions or do any useful ; but lately have adopted a rather independent 
thing, though they have asmattering of French | tone. Instead of conciliating those who have 
or Latin and can confuse their elders by a few | manliness enough to speak out in meeting, it 
big words from physiology or chemistry. is reported that Government advertisements 

eg have been taken away from them and that a 
number have been cut off the parliamentary 
subscription list. Now, any Minister who 
thinks he can get even with a newspaper by 
| refusing to take one or two copies at a dollar or 
| two dollars per annum, is too small to be path- 
will make higher schools more or less self- ! master even in aswamp township. I am told 
supporting. The present rivalry is breed- | that »ome fifteen or twenty newspapers have 
ing expenses which are hardly bearable, | been treated in this way,and that the Ministry 
and no good is resulting. Our whole system ! have ceased advertising in several influential 
of swarms of highly paid officials and flim-tiam | journais because they refused to be entirely 
subjects needs re-organizing, and it is as much | subservient to the Government. Fortunately 
in the interest of the poor man and his child as | for SaruRDAY NiGuT it has never had any 
the rich man and his child that it be done at | Government advertising that I am aware of 


practical sort and therefore be appre ciated and 








If the two Boards were to unite, the Public 
schools could more easily be kept down i 
elementary branches and the High schools 
given charge of the higher branches, with 
such a graded list of fees to be paid as 


once, Divided authority, two boards, extrava- | from either the Dominion or Ontario Govern- 
gant notions and fancy salaries have been the | ment. I believe a certain number of papers 
bane of the whole business. Years ago When | are taken by both, not because ei! her Govern- 
the country was newer and the supply of | ment is particularly enamored of the indepen- 


teachers and professional men smaller, there 
was need of our present system; now it is a 


The following letter speaks for itself and 
was overlooked, or it would have been pub- 


My Dzar &1n,—Would you be kind enough to mention 
in your valuable columns that we have a Salvation Food 
and Shelter Depot, corner Wilton avenue and Victoria 
street, and if persons require men to shovel snow or do any 
odd jobs about the house they can have them at a very 
reasonable rate by sending a postcard to that address or by 


Will you allow me to add, which of course you will men- 
tion at your discretion, that we have a wood yard there, 
the proceeds of which go to our Social Fund. Any poor 
man not having money to pay for hie bed, breakfast, din- 
ner or tea, can always work at that yard for sufficient to 


As you are aware, we are completely opposed to indis- 
criminate alms-giving, and believe that the truest charity is 
to give a man an opportunity to work for that he re quires. 
For instance, although this is not for publication unless 
you wieh to draw attention to it indirectly, last Sunday on 
the occasion of the giving of a free breakfast, about forty 
or fifty of our men from the Shelter, who could easily have 
earned their breakfast on Saturday or Monday, took 
advantage of a free breakfast, as of course there is always 
a certain percentage of people who would rather get a 
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dent tone of the publication, but probably 
because the members of Parliament and the 
heads of departments desire to read it. If 
they should stop these we certainly? shall 
not go into sackcloth and ashes, but I 
am astounded to hear that ,any such 
silly policy has been inaugurated. It cannot 
be as a saving to the country, for the whole 
business will probably not amount to a hun- 
dred dollars, and while that amount should not 
be despised, it will not cut any figure in an 
election campaign while tens of thousands of 
dollars are being ill-spent in other directions. 
= 























* * 

In this connection I shall never forget a 
newspaper item I once saw credited to Horace 
Greeley. He had been writing his scathingly 
independent articles in the New York Tribune, 
and one of them evidently offended a rural 
subscriber to the weekly edition, for this item 
appeared in the Tribune: 

“The following letter has been received’ from an irate 
subscriber: ‘Stop mi papar. By g—d, I wunt hav it in mi 
hous.’ This gentleman’s paper has been stopped. Argu- 
ment would be useless with a man who spells ‘God’ with 
a little ‘g’ and bimeelf with a bigf' I.’ ” 

The Government are pursuing a Policy, if 
the reports be true similar to that of the New 
York Tribune's irate subscriber. 

* 
* @¢# 

Iam glad to see that Rev. Mr. Frizzell, as 
& candidate for Public School Trustee, has de- 
clared himself against tax exemptions of all 
kinds. I hope asa clergyman he will do the 
same. It is not even yet too late to congratu- 
late Rev. Mr. Hossack of Parkdale on a sermon 
preached acouple of Sundays ago regarding 
civic government. The sermon as reported in 
the Globe, from a literary point of view, was of 
the highest excellence. Asan example of the 
homiletical art it was great, and the good sense 
and the sound advice it contained must have 
convinced every reader and hearer of it that 
Mr. Hossack has been a student of public 
affairs and is not without knowledge of the 
world. I am told that he first studied law and 
afterwards showed his devotion to the good 
cause by leaving aspherein which aman of 
his attainments would certainly have become 
conspicuous. As a clergyman his utterances 
will have affect in Toronto if he follows up 
what he teaches by advocating the abolition of 
church exemptions. The movement is grow- 
ing ; candidates are being asked to pledge 
themselves on this important point, and 
the man is no longer jeered at and 
lampooned as an atheist who demands 
that all people and all organizations should be 
equalin the eye of the law. When over ten 
years ago I joined in the then but feeble move- 
ment to abolish church tax exemptions, I was 
at once dubbed a cast-away by those who then 
considered they had a monopoly of grace. 
However, itis nota new question. The Bap- 
tists have fought for the principle ever since 
Roger Williams organized the church in Rhode 
Island, yet so far only one of the sub-divisions 
of that body in the city has had the consistency 
to refuse to take advantage of their exemption 
and pay their taxee. At present the churches 
are running the city in a way—and it is only in 
a‘ sort” of a way, yet they are running it. 
Then let them help to pay the shot. 


*e 

Iam saying nothing about the mayoralty 
this year because I am not a Methodist and do 
not feel competent to discuss the spiritual con- 
dition of either candidate, and all other 
features having been dropped I would be an in 
truder upon such sacred grounds. A friend of 
mine told me a most entertaining story of a 
trip of his across the Atlantic. An English 
dude was seated between a Presbyterian and 
Methodist preacher at table, while he sat next 
tothe Presbyterian. It so happened that Hon. 
Mr. V—— was a brother of a lord, and of that 
queer breed which thinks it ‘‘clevah, you 
know,” to be considered a high-bredass. How- 
ever, the two parsons day by day reached their 
heads in front of him in eager discussion of 
opposingterets, Naturally, Hon. Mr. V—— grew 
tired of this everlasting discussion of theology, 
but he made no complaint beyond looking un- 
utterably bored. A couple of days before the 
ship was due in port, the Methodist scored 


a point on the Presbyterian and exulted 
greatly thereat. ‘‘Now, Mr. V——,” said 
the Methodist parson, leaning his head 
far in front of the referee, “I appeal 
to you as an impartial listener, if I 
have not demolished the position and 
knocked down the whole argument of 
Bro, P——?” The Englishman yawned, fixed 


his eyeglass, looked at the disputants, dropped 
the glass from his eye and began : “ Well, yeh 
—know—don'tcherknow—er— hum— haw—ir— 
don’tcherknow — er — um —ah—that I don’t 
know much about these things, don’tcher- 
know, but—er—um —er—er— but somehow, 
don’tcherknow, er—hum—ah, for my own part, 
don’tcherknow, I think they are too blooming 
sacred to be talked about!” That ended the 
discussion. 


” > 

Now that “ Lay Secretary” versus ‘*‘ Member 
of the Shyster Stationing Committee” has 
become an element in the mayoralty contest, I 
confess Iam unable to grapple with the sub- 
ject. Iam no judge of a man’s spiritual con- 
dition, and till now had not thought it a mark 
of superior journalism to be able to speak 
freely and authoritatively of the gait of a 
colt or veteran entered in the race, in 
this regard. When it becomes a matter of 
discussion in a mayoralty campaign which 
is the better Methodist of the two, I 
beg to retire from the debate and can only 
refer you to the summary of the whole 
spiritual and municipal controversy as printed 
in the Telegram of the 27th inst. The subject 
seeme “ tdo blooming sacred” for one who has 
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been dubbed by these “ sacred” organs as an 
** unright” person, to discuss. Last year they 
were all agreed as to the orthodox Methodism 
of Mr. Fleming, and it seems evident to me 
that either he or they must have been doing 
some backsliding in the meantime, 
* 
* * 

However, as it has been demonstrated that 
the Mayor must be a Methodist, the unquick- 
ened can sit-out and see, see with pardonable 
pleasure how weak and wicked our Methodist 
brethren can prove one another to be. It 
Kennedy is as weak and helpless as the Star 
says he is, he ought to be in the old People’s 
Home; if Fieming is as poor, perverse, pusil- 
lanimous and perfilious as the News says he is, 
he ought to be in the Central Prison. As both 
of the candiiates are chewing on the same 
rag and seem to be traveling as Metho- 
dis‘s, thoze outside the pale of organizad emo- 
tionalism can afford to see them tear it into 
tatters, hoping sadly that it may be so 
damaged that no candidate will take the rags 
into his teeth again, 
bacome of the city? No matter which wins, it 
is to be in the hands of the Methodist brethren. 


Why should we vote or be troubled in 
Toe spirit of 
John Wesley as represented in either Ken- 
nedy or Fiemiog will be in charge. Even if 
the taxes are high, why kick? We have a 
theocracy and will be governed by men who 
have had a change of heart and a religious ex- 


spirit? Are we not safe? 


perience. Feeling sure that we are safe from 


the fate of Sodom and Gomorrah, let tax 
rates go to Ballyhack and be content! Toronto 


is truly blessed when in a mayoralty contest 
we have no larger issue than which candidate 


has been most frequently observed praying 
upon the housetops and at street corners. Go 
it, Brethren Barebones, you are both, accord- 
ing to your professions, entitled to a high place 
in heaven; you both ought to be restrained in 


asylum or jail according to your opponents, 
* and it would be blooming sacrilege for a tax- 


payer or newspaper writer to interfere. 
Don. 








Social and Personal. 


The Christmas dance at Government House 
on Monday evening was a very brilliant and 
successful affair. But very few of the younger 
portion of the beau monde were not to be 





found among Mrs. Kirkpatrick's guests, who 


numbered nearly two hundred and fifcy per- 
sons. The house itself can never have ap- 
peared to better advantage than it did on Mon- 
day evening. Mrs. Kirkpatrick's admirable 
taste and wide experience in the art of enter- 
taining was everywhere apparent, and the 
lower hall and the two first drawing-rooms 
were kept fairly clear to allow of the freest 
passage of numbers of people, the conservatory 
was furnished with many cosy seats through- 
out the dimly lighted length, while upstairs in 
the two hallways, in two large sitting-rooms, 
and in the spacious and pretty boudoir, the 
greatest pains had been taken to provide quan- 
tities of well screened and charming comfort- 
able corners for ‘‘sitting out.” A specially 
admirable idea was the dispensing to a great 
extent with the heat from the furnace, and 
the ligh*ing of fires in the many grates in which 
Government House abounds, Does a pretty 
woman ever look prettier than when her face 
is lighted by a dancing flame, and than when 
her silk and satin-shod feet are stretched out 
to its warmth? It is ofcourse well known 
that Toronto women, and especially those of 
one of the oldest and largest of Toronto 
families, can rival the world inthe matter of 


feet ! 


When to the above it is added that the floor 
of the ball-room, which at first was a trifle 
sticky, afterwards became perfect; that an 
augmented band under the baton of Corlett in- 
creased that conductor’s fame; and that the 
supper, which I believe was done entirely by 
the Government House chef, was incomparable, 
it may be asked ‘‘ what could hostess do more?” 
To which the answer must be ‘‘ nothing.” It 
remains but to say that the ladies who were 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick’s guests responded to the 
efforts of their hostess by wearing their very 
smartest frocks, and this contributed to make 
the dance, as it rightly was, the most bril- 
liant event of a brilliant season. It is undeni- 
able that the general coup d oeil of a number 
of women gowned according to the present 
fashions is not as pleasing as it was some years 
ago, but some dresses on Monday would have 
been a joy to the beholder in any age or any 
year. A dream of a true Parisian ball-dress 
was a delicious gray fulle, garianded with pink 
roses, which admirably set off the delicate old- 
world beauty of its wearer. 

° 


Miss Bunting’s tea on Tuesday was another 
of the enjoyable and sociable reunions which 
brightened the past week. 

° 


An interesting wedding took piace at Grace 
church, Brantford, on Wednesday of last week, 
when Rev. Rural Dean McKenzie performed 
the marriage ceremony which united the hands 
and lives of two young people well known in 
Toronto, Mr. Colin Milloy of Niagara-on-the- 
Lake and Miss Charlotte Cameron, daughter 
of the late John Cameron, and niece of the late 
Sir Matthew Crooks Cameron. Mr. and Mrs. 
Milloy have the hearty congratulations of 


many Toronto friends. 
* 


Christmas is eminently Children’s Day, and 
in many of our modish houses the gather- 
ings were of very young folks indeed. A 
pretty example was that of Mrs. J. I vaser 
Macdonald's Christmas tree for her little son 
and heir, the tree, the decorations of the room 
and the whole affair being much to the satis- 
faction of the juveniles, and quite an amuse- 
ment to the olcer guests, 


Mr. R. ©. Kirkpatrick of M. B. of C , Perth, 
spent the Christmas holidays with relatives in 
the city. 


. 

Mr. Jack Kilgour, who was much regretted 
by his Toronto friends on his removal to Lon- 
don, has been again moved to Chatham. The 
London people petitioned that he might be 
retained in that city, which speaks volumes for 
Mr, Kilgour’s power of making friends, ‘ 


Miss Carlotta B. Beattie has returned from 
New York, where she has been continuing her 
art studies, and is the guest of Mrs, Brecken- 


Meanwhile what is to 





ridge of 33 Oxford street during the holiday 
season. Miss Beattie is an art graduate of 
Alma College of St. Thomas, and isthe young 
lady who carried off the provincial medal for 
Design last June. 


Mrs. Fisher Eby of 134 Bloor street will give 
a dance next Thursday evening, January 4. 
+ 


Mrs. Lewis of London ia the guest of her 
sister-in-law, Mrs. Fraser Macdonald. 
J 


The Lieut.-Governor and Mrs, Kirkpatrick 
received on Wednesday afternoon, and a nice 
little party of callers were en attendance. 
Many of the usual coterie were no doubt over- 
wearied by the lovely dance of the previous 
evening and postponed their party call until 
the new year. Mrs. Kirkpatrick, whom no 
social duty or pleasure seems to weary, was 
radiant and cordial as usual, in a most becom- 
ing black gown strapped with pink jetted 
velvet. Most hearty were the good wishes for 
the new year offered by all tothe genial and 
kind host and hostess, who have certainly 
found their way to the hearts of Toronto people. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Bliss spent Christmas with 
Canon and Mrs, DuMoulin, at their home on 
Grenville street. 


Mrs. Clarkson Jones’s dance on Thursday 
evening was, as everyone anticipated, a most 
delightful affair, and as it occurred too late for 
particulars I hope to have due notice of it next 
week. The house on Clover Hill attracts all 
that is best when its hospitable doors are 


thrown open. ; 


Mr. Harvey du Cros of New York and Mr. 
Stephen Golden of Coventry, England, are 
spending Christmas week with Mr. H. P. 
Davies at Poyntz House, Rosedale. 


Miss Reid, from Australia, is spending a few 
days with Miss Emilie Davies of Rosedale. 


Mrs. Fahey of Parkdale has been spending 
Christmas at Penetang, her ante-nuptial home. 

Mrs. G. T. Blackstock is spending a delight- 
ful month in the South, and is expected home 
about the 9th of January. Whispers have 
reached me of some very charming visitors 
who will be received at Ceiarhurst very 
shortly afcerwards. 


An interesting afternoon tea was given at 
the residence of Mr. J. W. F. Har- 
rison, President of the Canadian Society of 
Musicians, on Wednesday of last week. Mrs. 
Harrison (Seranus) received the guests, com- 
prising the official and local membera of the 
society, in which graceful duty she was assisted 
by Miss Alice Denzil, of the Conservatory of 
Music. Among the well known musicians 
present were: Mr. and Mrs, Edward Fisher, 
Mr. and Mrs. A. S. Vogt, Mr. and Mrs, V. P. 
Hunt, Mr. and Mrs, Fairclough, Mr. and Mrs, 
Allan Dymond, the Misses Dallas, Mr, 
Humphrey Auger, Mr. Paul Jarvis, Mrs, 
Adamson, Miss Gurney, Miss Maud Gor: 
don, the Misses Archer, Miss Louisa 
Gordon, Mrs. H. Guest Collins, Mrs. Maurice 
McFarlane, Rev. E. J. Wood, Mr. and Mrs, 
Webster and Miss Worthington, and many 
others to the number of over half a hundred. 
From five to seven o'clock Mrs, Harrison’s ar- 
tistic salons were crowded with a bright and 
pleasant throng of guests, The tea was a pre- 
lude to the very interesting Ninth Annual Con- 
vention of the Society of Musicians, at which 
such leading lights as Mr. Louis Elson and Mr. 
E iward Baxter Perry have been present and the 
engagement of whom was a great responsibility 
for the committee to undertake, A very musi- 
cal atmosphere, as may be imagined, pervaded 
the assembly at Mrs. Harrison’s and musical 
talk was interspersed with personal chatter 
in a very wholesome degree. 

It islong since the beau monde of Toronto 
have had a more busy ten days than the past. 
On Friday of last week Mrs, Arthurs’ cotillion 
and dance. On Saturday the first meet of the 
Riding and Driving Club. On Monday the 
festivities peculiar to Caristmas Day. On 
Tuesday and Thursday dances at Government 
House and at Mrs. Clarkson Jones’. Yester- 
day the ball at Stanley Barracks, and to-day 
the second meet of the Riding and Driving 
Ciub. Wednesday, being the only evening 
without an important fixture, was selected by 
a& number of hostesses for dinner-parties, 
while there have been “teas” at one or more 
houses every afternoon. 


Like that charming meal—the Sunday even- 
ing supper—the dinner-parties of Christmas 
Day and New Year's Day are special features 
of Toronto hospitality. On these occasions the 
kind hosts and hostesses of Toronto allow no 
homeless bachelor of their acquaintance to 
dine at his lodgings, his club, or his boarding 
house, and what is true of these peculiar occa- 
sions is true of every Sunday evening 
throughout the year. There is no single 
man who has made his proper entree into 
Toronto society who has not a dozen or more 
houses to which he may go after church with- 
out special invitation, where extra places are 
always set, and where he may enjoy that 
deligh ful and informal meal which has be- 
come such an institution here. The Sunday 
evening dinner party, with nothing to dis- 
tinguish ic from that of another night except a 
reduction in the number of courses, although 
it prevails at some few houses, will never oust 
the Sunday supper of its popularity. 

* 

Although nobody who has known Toronto 
for the last ten or twelve years could deny that 
there is vast improvement in this respect, it is 
yet equally certain that some of the ordinary 
amenities of life are still suffered to be want} 
ing there. Thus, one of the largest and most 
fashionable shops on King street is entered by 
double doors which open witn such difficulty 
that ladies are frequently to be seen waiting 
until a male customer of the place appears 
who is polite enough to gain entrance or exit 
for them. I myself have rarely encountered 
those doors without being compelled in common 
gallantry to hold them open for some minutes 
for the passage of ladies, while the other day 
I saw a lady who had probably brought in a 
little snow from the sidewalk on the soles of 
her boots, actually knocked down by one of 
these merciless portals. Is it unreasonable to 
wonder that this shop with its enormous trade, 
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and its army of custom, should not supply the 
door-opening boy in buttons who is furnished 
by its ‘‘cheap” rival next door ? e 

* 


In spite of the fact that the sleighing was 
gone, the first drive of the Toronto Riding and 
Driving Club last Saturday was not altogether 
abandoned. Some half dozen “ turn-outs” only, 
including tandems tooled by Mr. Laurie, R. R. 
C. I., Mr. Lally McCarthy and Mr, Fred Beard- 
more, met in the park in theafternoon and did 
a short drive through Rosedale. At seven p.m. 
the occupants of these few carriages were 
joined at Stanley Barracks by most 6f the re- 
maining members of the club and the ladies 
whom these had invited. At the Barracks the 
club was entertained in the style in which 
Colonel Otter and his officers are past-masters, 
Dinner was served at a large table in the bil- 
liard-room and at a number of small tables in 
the hall, after which, when tobacco had quickly 
assuaged those pangs which dinner gives, 
dancing began upon the floor—than which 
there is none more perfect in Toronto—of the 
large mess-room, and continued without a 
break until eleven, the hour at which carriages 
had been ordered. The death ofa relative in 
England has deprived the ciub of the active 
services of their president, but Colonel Otter, 
the vice-president, has stepped into the breach. 

* 


The officers at Stanley Barracks are undeni- 
ably doing their full share in the season’s en- 
tertaining. The ball which Colonel Otter and 
the officers of the Royal Regiment of Canadian 
Infantry—to give the corps its full title—gave 
last night was the third entertainment at the 
barracks within two weeks, 


The wedding of Miss Beardmore to Mr. 
Henry J. Fiske of Montreal takes place on 
Saturday, January 6, at St. James’s cathedral. 
Invitations are out to attend the ceremony at 


half-past two, and for a reception at Chud} 


leigh, Beverley street, after it is over. 
* 


Judge Morgan is hors de combat with the 
prevailing grippe. 


Mr. and Mrs, Goodman of Cayuga, who have 
been staying for the holidays at Wychwood 
Park, Davenport Hill, returned home yesterday. 

. 


Mrs, F. Cockburn-Clemow of Ottawa is visit- 
ing her father, Mr. Fitch of Atherly, Jarvis 


street, for the Christmas season. 
* 


Miss Mary Keegan, who was for a time a 
visitor at one of our smart houses last season, 
has again achieved success in the role of a 
fascinating woman of the world at the London 
Independence theater. Very nice things are 
said by the critics of Miss Keegan’s power of 
facial expression and magnetic acting, which 
her friends in Toronto can quite believe. 

- 


Dr. JamesgBaldwin and family of Avenue 
road left this week for a six months’ visit to 
the South of France. 


Messrs. Charles A. and Percy MacMahon are. 
home for the holidays. a 


St. Margaret’s church gave one of its popular 
winter concerts at the Asylum on Tuesday 
Among 


evening to an appreciative audience. 
those who assisted the choir in their ood work 
were: Mr. Harding, Mr. Perrin, Mr. Bullock, 
Mr. Payne, Mrs. Walsh and the Lotus Glee 
Club, under the direction of Mr. Nassau Egan. 
Rev. Prof. Huntingford looked well after St. 
Margaret’s choir boys. The success of the con- 
cert on the present occasion, as on former ones, 
was largely due to the efforts of Mr. Code, who 
has always taken a kindly interest in the un- 
fortunate. 


Large audiences have been at the Grand this 
week, though the house has not been remark- 
ably brilliant. Quiet box parties filled three 
of the boxes on Wednesday evening, while 
several theater parties brightened up the 
stalls. In the foremost row were: Judge and 
Mrs. Macdougall, and Miss Macdougall, the 
young lady prettily gowned in pink; Justice 
and Mrs, Robertson, and further back groups 
of society folk who thoroughly enjoyed the 
pathos of The Poor Relation. Mr. ani Mrs. 
Henry Cawthra were in Government House 
box, and many a smile and bow was sent their 
way in playful recognition of their new dignity 
of grand parents. A little granddaughter has 
also arrived to Mrs, Joseph Cawthra ani Mr. 
and Mrs, Pailip Drayton. 

* 


At the Victoria Rink on Wednesday aight, 
in spite of the miserable condition of the inside 
rink, there were a goodly crowd of skaters. 
Among them I noticed: Miss Lockhart, 
the Misses Swabey, the Misses Brough, 
the Misses Montizambert, Miss Pember- 
ton, Miss Cowan, Miss’ Boultbee, Miss 
Roger, Miss Thomson, Miss Birdie Daw- 
son, Miss Hope, Miss Temple, Miss Connie 
Temple, Misses Cayley and Mrs. Hume Browne, 
A decent band is very much needed to make 
these Wednesday and Saturday evenings all 
that they should be. 


Several Toronto gentlemen went down to 
Belleville yesterday to attend a large ball 
given by Mrs. Harry Corby, wife of the popular 


member of the Dominion House. 
* 


The two *‘ teas” in the Queen’s Park on the 
afternoon of Christmas Day interfered but 
little with one another, since the guests who 
were expected at the two houses were for the 
most part of two different ‘‘ sets,” 


* 
Mr. Berne Sloane of Montreal was home in 
this city for Christmas. 


Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Shaw of Montreal spent 
a few days with relatives in town lately. 
7 


Mrs. J. C. Hamilton of Rosedale gives a ju- 
venile party on Tuesday. 


Miss Helen Macdonald gave afternoon tea 
on Thursday to a few of her intimate friends, 
a 


Master Douglas Mason and his guest, Master 
Courtland Mason, had a lovely children's party 
and Christmas tree last evening. 

. 


Les Hiboux meet this evening for a New 
Year's eve re-union at Miss Ellis’s, Sherbourne 
street. Iam told that several new members 
have joined the club and are much appre- 
ciated. * 


Lady Tilley, who has been in town since the 


sad decease of Mr. W. H. Howland, as the 
guest of Mr. L, A, Tilley of Spadina avenue, 
returned to Halifax on Tuesday evening. Lady 
Tilley was accompanied by the Misses How- 
land. 


ing Miss Jean Jamieson of Ellengower, Rose- 
dale. 


home in Woodstock. 
ing friends in the city. . 


will spend the winter in this city and are 
visiting Mrs. S. Morell, 106 Baldwin street. 
* 


in the North-West Mounted Police. Captain 


such a post as he has obtained. 


Toronto society, will precede his departure for 


land, are staying with friends on Beverley 


debutantes who were “launched” at the Gov- 
ernment House dance, 


citement in England, is the guest of relations 
on Sherbourne street. 


escent from his severe illness, left Grange road 


Campbell, Mr. Scott Griffin, Miss Cayley, and 
the Messrs. MacInnes, The Hon. Donald Mac- 


and many anxious hearts beat more evenly. 


ous committees have been formed and are 
already perfecting arrangements to make this 
year’s dance the most complete success yet 
achieved. 


gentlemen composing the various other com- 


guests and the arrangements for music and 
supper, are the following: Messrs. Stewart 


Defries, Ed. Bristol, E. C. Senkler, H. L. Watt, 
J. T. Scott, F. A. Hilton, R. A. Grant, Frank 
Ford, G. Miller, G. L. Smith, T. Williamson, 
C. D. Scott, A. Y. Blain and W. E. L. 
Hunter. 
library, 
vocation Hall. 
perienced 
crowd, who persistently preferred the rotunda 
as a rendezvous to the Convocation Hall. 


half of the programmes endorsed Rotunda and 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORR | 


For the Holiday Sea- . 
son we are making a 
special price on our 
famous Felice Glove— 
usual price $1.50, sell- 
ing at $1. . 









Miss Josephine Huston of Dresden is visit- 


Mr. H. V. Knuight spent Christmas at his 





. Miss Puddicombe of London has been visit- 


Mrs, Hyman Miller and child, of Winnipeg, 


Word has been received by Captain Gilpin 
Brown of his appointment to an Inspectorship 


Brown's experience with General Roberts, 
whom he served as A. D. C. on the famous 
march to Candahar, has eminently fitted him for 
Captain 
Brown's marriage to a lady than whom there 


8-button length Biarritz Glove, in every color, reduced 
is nobody more widely known and admired in | *° 90 


Ie, 
4 button Bonjour Glove, with colored etitchings and 
walte to match. 
Evening Gloves in all lengths, to match any costume. 
Lined Gloves our specialty. 
Beautiful Fans, suitable for Christmas Presents. 


R. & G. OCOR3ETS P. & D. 
MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING. 


WM. STITT & CO., 


Il and 13 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO. 


the North-West. 
* 
Mr, and Mrs. Thorncroft of Norwich, Eng- 





street. Mr.and Mrs. Thorncroft are on their 
way to the Sandwich Islands. 


Mrs. G. S. Spragge has returned from the 
North-West and isthe guest of her mother, 


Mrs. Hillyard Cameron. 
* 
Miss Helen Gzowski, who has lately re- DI N N : R 


turned from England, is one of the season's 
SETS. 


$18.00 
Is the price of a special line of 


fine CHINA Dinner Sets which 
we consider VERY SPECIAL 


value. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


* 
The date is fixed for the Osgoode Hall ball, Cer. AEROS. 





Mrs. and Miss Turner of London, England, 
are amongst the visitors to Sir Casimir and 
Lady Gzowski at the Hall. 

* 


Miss Hambrough of London, England, who 
by the way is no relation to the gentleman 
whose supposed murder caused so much ex- 


Mr. Arthur Boulton, pronounced conval- 








this week to return to Chicago. 


* 
The house party at Dundurn for Christmas 
included : Mrs. James Strachan, Miss Marjorie 


Innes is recovering from his severe attack of 
pneumonia, 


New Goods in 


COALPORT 

DOULTON 

WORCESTER 

AMERICAN BOOTS & SHOES 


FOR LADIES. 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 


124 King Street West (Opposite Rossin House) 
Aocordion Plaiting done at above address. 
L. A. STACK HOUSE. 


Sterling 
Silver 
Ware 


It will take place on February 2, and the vari- 


An invitation committee will care- 
fully supervise the list of names sent in, and 
an effort, which will without doubt be success- 
ful, will be made to keep it within the bounds 
sometimes overstepped in a public affair. The 





mittees regarding the comfort and care of the 


Houston, F, G. Anderson, F. M. Gray, R. A. 


Three orchestras will play in the 
the Law Courts and the Con- 
A great difficulty was ex- 
last year in distributing the 
Per- 
haps if the programme committee would have 


the remainder Convocation, it would give a 
hint tothe thoughtless fair, who are always 


most willing to render lighter the duties of Which should have arrived from Eng- 
their hoste. Last year the rotunda was a land before Christmas have just come 
strugeling jam of humanity, while the Convo- j 

cation Hall was but scantily filled. The men to hand. Our stock is now most com. 
from the “C” school will act as ushers to the sMatein’ this dine. sano ; r 
guests and the martial notes of the trumpets I ie Hine, ranging from: Wine 
will call to the dances, which will be an- Funnels or Spool Boxes to Tea Setts. 


nounced by electric bell connecting with the 
various orchestras. 


A song recital will be given by Mr. Percy G. 
Lapey of Buffalo in the hall of the Toronto 


The J. E. Ellis Co. Ltd. 


3 .KING ST. EAST, TORONTO 


Fine Watch Repairing a epecialty. 


College of Music, Pembroke street, on Satu rday 
evening, December 30, at eight o'clock, 
Lapey comes with Mr. 
formerly of Toronto, who will be his accom- 


Mr. 
Henry Jacobsen, 


Continued on Page Eleven. 
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Dec 30. 


Social and Personal. 
Weather of the most desperate sort did not 
affect the success of Mrs. Arthurs’ dance on 
Friday of last week, nearly all of les invites 
finding their way to hospitable Ravenswood. 
This season’s bevy of girls is remarkable for its 
brightness and vivaciousness, and the merry 
figures of the cotillion were much to the taste 
of the large circle seated expectantly around 
the salon. The favors were showy and pretty 
and the various figures amusing and interest- 
ing. The cotillion was led by Mr. C, C. Smith 
and Miss Arthurs, and about half a hundred took 
part. In the early evening dancing, followed 
by supper, occupied the time until midnight, 
when those included in the cotillion took 
their seats and the dance was opened. Some 
of the figures were so amusing that they were 
repeated. The driving figure and the maypole 
dance were very popular, and “‘ merry laughter 
held her sides” during the cap and apron 
figure. Cotillion parties are extremely popular 
on the other side and should be equally so in 
Toronto. Among the guests at Ravenswood 
were nearly all the younger members of the 
eau monde and half a dozen married ladies. 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Mrs. Melfort Boulton, Mrs. 
Barwick, Mrs. Vankoughnet, Mrs, Macdougall, 
Mrs. Rdwards, Mrs. Eber Ward and Mrs. John 
I. Davidson were richly gowned and becom- 
ingly coiffees. Sweet Miss Marjorie Campbell, 
who is the cherished guest of one and another 
of the leading families until she is herself en 
menage; Miss Gussie Hodgins, in a softly 
folded bodice and gown of heavy ivory satin ; 
Miss Josie Gooderham, petite Miss Nord- 
heimer, in a debutante frock of white crepe ; 
Miss Beatty, Miss A, Beatty, Miss Drayton, 
pretty and smiling in pink silk, with spangled 
love knots ; Miss Kirkpatrick, in rainbow silk 
crepon, with bertha of embroidered chiffon ; 
the Misses Montizambert, Miss Harris, in a 
turquoise blue pleated frock ; Miss Florence 
Dixon, looking charming, as indeed she never 
fails to do; Miss Leila Mackay and many 
another bright-eyed demoiselle made the 
cotillion beautiful. Among the cavaliers were: 
Capt. McDougal, Capt. Kirkpatrick, Messrs. 
Small, Hodgins, Bogart, Thomas, Cawthra, 
McLean of Pennycross, Benedict, Bickford, 
Caron, Dr. Strange, Stanton, Kelly Evans, 
Vankoughnet, Morrow, Col Davidson and Mr. 
S. Nordheimer. The Misses Arthurs, and 
their bright and clever guests, the Misses 
Miller, have returned to Buffalo this week, 
and Ravenswood is for the present resting after 
a series of delightful hospitalities. 





Mrs. Beatty’s tea on Christmas afternoon 
was as bright and smart as holiday spirits, 
festival time and lovely women could make it. 
The rain ceased and bright sunshine came in 
time for the five-o’clocker to venture forth, and 
nothing lacked to the success of the pretty 


function, . 


Mrs. Alexander Cameron came home for 
Christmas. Everyone is glad to welcome her 
and to whisper how bountifully and graciously 
her daughter-in-law has played the chatelaine 
during her absence. 


Mr. and Mrs. Thompson have spent a fort- 
night at the house of Mrs, Thompson’s parents, 
Dr. and Mrs. Burns of College street. Mrs, 
lhompson received on Tuesday and looks as if 
regret for Toronto has no place in her new life. 
I believe the visitors return to Cayuga to-day. 

* 


Mrs. A. J. Somerville of Athelstane wil! be 
At Home next Saturday from 4.30 to7 o’clock. 
. 


Mrs. Bugg of Grenville street gives a tea this 


afternoon, i 


Mr. and Mrs. Williams and baby are spend- 
ing the holiday with Mrs. Williams’ mother, 
Mrs. MacMahon of Balmuto street, whois a 
very proud grandmamma. 


Mrs. Herbert Mason has been quite ill with 
ls grippe. Ermeleigh is not like itself when 
its kind and gracious mistress is hors de com- 


hat, 
e 


Mr. and Mrs. Jame3 Cochrane of Hillhurst, 
P.Q., are in town for Christmas week. They 
are paying a visit to Mra, Alexander Morris of 
+/1 Jarvis street. 


Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton Merritt have re- 


moved to their new residence on Huron street. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. R. G. W. Connolly of Dunnville 
are spending the holidays with Mrs, K. 
Stewart, 114 Brunswick avenue. 

* 


Mrs. Armstrong's poker party last week for 
Mrs. Drury of Kingston was a great success. 
. 


Mrs, Edward Grand of Uttawa is spending a 
week with Mrs, C. Grand of Toronto. 


Mr, James Innes, M.P,, and Mrs. Innes were 
the guests of Mr. and Mrs. Alex. Nairn of 
Kelvinside on Christmas Day. 


A very pretty and dainty luncheon was 
given on Wednesday by Mrs. Warwick of 
Sunnieholme, for Mrs, and the Misses Awty, 
who are visiting friends in the West End. 
The most odorous and beloved of all our hot- 
house friends, the violet, was the prevailing 
tone in this artistic affair. A center-piece of a 
barrowful of the sweet blossoms was used, 
and the name-cards had a single flo wer painted 
inthe upper corner. Boutonnieres of flowers 
tied with violet ribbons were laid at each 
Place, and covers were set for fourteen guests. 

+. 

Among the holiday festivities of Christmas 
week, Mrs, Kirkpatrick's dance took, both in 
order and success, the foremost place. Gov- 
ernment House hospitality has been constant 
and lavish during the early season, and dinners 
and luncheons have succeeded each other fre- 
quently. The dance on Tuesday evening, al- 
though dubbed informal, and being without set 
programme of dances, was of the proportions of 
& private ball, over two hundred guests being 
Present. The handsome rooms seemed quite 
filled and were a constantly changing scene of 
brightness and beauty. Mrs. Kirkpatrick 
received in a lovely gown of pink corded 
silk and ermine, Several of the sea- 
son's brides were present. Mrs. Bliss, 
nee DuMoulin, who is at home for Christmas, 
wore her wedding gown of Irish poplin, and, 
as her first appearance exacts, the bridal 
flowers, Mrs, Thompson of Cayuga was also a 













































guest, and wore her dainty bride's dress. Mrs. 
Forester, who is most chic and charming al- 
ways, worea pretty gown. Mrs. Theodore King 
was another bright and popular guest. Mrs. 
Eber Ward, as usual, was the center of attrac- 
tion to a circle of admirers. The Misses Miller 
came with their hostess, Mrs, Arthurs, and the 
Misses’ Arthurs. Mrs. Miller, who was here 
for Christmas, was also of the party. (By the 
way, a rumor is floating about that one of our 
best known society men thinks of individual 
annexation, but it is only a rumor at present.) 
Mr. and Mrs, Nordheimer of Glenedyth and 
several other’ smart parties swelled the list of 
guests from the stately homeson Davenport Hill. 
An orchestra furnished excellent music, and 
everything went merry as a marriage bell, as, 
when host and hostess enter thoroughly into 
the spirit of an affair, is the usual result. 
* 

Mr. Frank McConnell, who played several 
piano solos at the 'Varsity concert in Ottawa, 
was highly complimented by the Governor- 
General, who specially admired the rendering 
of Haydn's Gypsy Rondo. 

7. 


Much regret was felt by many in Toronto in 
1890 at the death of Mr. Theodore King of 
Woodside Lodge, Marchwood, Hampshire, and 
Chester Square, London, S. W., who was uni- 
versally loved when he and Mrs. King lived 
here some years ago. Mrs. King, who has 
since been residing with her brother at Wals- 
grave Vicarage, Coventry, is spending the 
winter at the Arlington Hotel, and I am 
pleased to hear that her affection for Toronto 
has induced her to return. 

Dr. Eleanore Grace Lennox, house physician 
of the Cleveland City Hospital, is spending the 
holidays with her parents at 40 Beaconsfield 
avenue, 


Mr. and Mrs. Charles Lindsay of Button- 
wood-on-the-Humber have returned to town for 
the winter and are staying at Mrs. Mead’s, 
621 Jarvis street. 


Mrs, Bernard of Collingwood is visiting her 
daughter, Mrs. Dick, of Bloor street west. 

On Friday evening of last week Mr. Herbert J. 
Hewish gave a young bachelors’ card dinner. 
Among those present were: Messrs. Alf. R. 
Wood, C. D. Macdonald, H. S. Armstrong, 
Will A, MacKinnon, H. J. Hough, Newton H. 
Brown, Will 1. Hendry, H. J. S. Dingman, F. 
J. Kennedy, W. A. Hewish, Charles E. Pear- 
son and W.E. Dean. Progressive euchre re- 
sulted in Mr. A. R Wood winning the hand- 
some meerschaum smoking set as first prize and 
Mr. Bert Hough, the booby. After the discus- 
sion of a delightful menu and the usual toasts, 
all repaired to the smoking-room and some 
very enjoyable songs were sung by Messrs. 
MacKinnon, Hendry and Kennedy. After a 
few jzames of pedro the jolly gathering broke 
up with He’sa Jolly Good Fellow, sung to the 
host. 2 


Mrs. Kinzie Bates and Miss Winifrid Jen- 
nings of Detroit are this week the guests of 
their sister, Mrs. Price-Brown of Carlton street. 


MRS, CROCKER'S NEW BOOK 


Autbor of ‘Proper Pride,” Family Likeness,” &c. 


“A THAD PERSON” 


A smart and racy story is‘ A Third Person,” just 
issued in the International series Canadian Copy- 
right Nove's. It possesses all the vivacity and 
humor so characteristic of ite author, Mrs. B. M. 
Crocker, and it offers the further excellence of 
strikingly funny eituations. On sale to-day at 
John P. McKenna’s, Bookseller, 80 Yonge St., near 
corner King. This tale is one of clever devices and 
fortunate hite in plot and character, and it ie as 
refreshing as the bright wit of a clever woman. 


ON SALE TO-DAY 


JOHN P. MeKENNA’S 


Pablisher, Bookseller and Newsdealer 


80 YONGE STREET 


NEAR OOR. KING. 
Telephone 1717 








The Fame 


McPherson’s 
Shoes 
Continental 


Chicagoians, New Yorkers, Clevelanders, WE: have afew of No. 3224 Banquet Lamps, 


Buffalonians and even San Franciscans come 
to us for their SHOES. 

There must be something about them that 
is absent in other makes! There is!! De 
cidedly so!!! Americans know it, so defer 
their buying till they come to Toronto to be 
shod by us, who are the greatest exponents of 
low prices in the world. 


McPHERSON 


186 YONGE STREET 


SILVER, ELECTRO PLATE 





Stationery 


Choice Noté Paper and Envelopes 
in dainty boxes at 25¢., 50¢., 75¢. 
and goc.-—all tints and sizes. 


Always try... 


53 King Street East, Toronto 
Post free out of town 


_ TORONTO SATURDAY 





as per illustration, left over in_ stock. 
This Lamp is 20 inches in height, is finished 
in gold with mat silver figure, and the quality 
is guaranteed. Net price for same is $1o. 

A very complete line of Boudoir and Ban- 
quet Lamps, also suitable shades for same, in 
newest shapes and goods, 


The Toronto ‘Silver Plate Co. 


E. G. GOODERHAM, Manager 





Slippers fer Gents in Great 
Variety. Style and fit perfect. Best 
American makes. Prices to suit all. 

ae for Ladies in ro and 


For Elegant Stationery moe All shades, “styles and 
American Overshoes and Rubbers 
opecialty. 


BAIN’S 7 


@.&C Blachferd 


St. East, Torente 








S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 
te dress lengths in silks go 


on the counter as special 
holiday offerings for the closing 
days of the year. 


14 yerde Black French Gros Grain, 24 inches wide, the 
dress $21, for $13 85. 
15 on Peau de Spie, all eilk, the drees $15, 
or $9 75. 
15 yards Black Faille, arich French silk, the dress 
318.75, for $13 25. 
15 yaroe All-silk Merveileux, heavy, will not cut or 
crease, the drese $15, for $10 
All Colors, 21-inch China Silk, for 153. 
Our Noted Ponger Silke, best qualities, any color, 
nothing like them for drapery and lamp shades, 25c. 
Gloves— 
Ladies’ Lined Kid Gloves, 4 look fastners, 90>. 
French Kid Gloves, 50>. 
White Chamois Mourquetaire Gloves, best quality, 650, 
Flannels— 
For Baby Embroidered Flannels, 750. yard. 
Ladies’ Undervests— 
Ladies’ Fine Wool Ribbed Vests, high neck, long 
sleeves, 450 , regular 903. 
Men’s Furnishings— 


Men's Cashmere Mufflore, plain colors, navy, brown. 
garnet, 300.; reguiar 503. 

Special Line Silk Neckties, 257., regular price 50c., 

Basket of Silk Handkerchiefs, 200 each, regular price 


500. 
If you reside out of town, our 
mail order system meets your 
every want. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


New Annex 170 Yonge Street. 


Stores Noe. 170, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 
Queen Street West. 


Not Too Late 


For you to choose from our stock a 
present to some one you wish to 
remember, and what is there nicer 
than a nice box of HANDKER- 
CHIEFS for a New Year’s Gift, and 
at greatly reduced prices for this 
week. Also some choice pieces of 
JAPANESE POTTERY to be sold 
at half price for this week. We don’t 
want to carry any over. Gloves, 
Fancy Goods, Hosiery, &c., reduced 
in price. 


H. A. STONE & CO., 212 Yonge Street 








MANUFACTURERS OF 


AND KINORED SPECIALTIES 
570 King Street West 


INO, C, COPP, Sec.-Treas, 


HOLIDAY FOOTWEAR 












All shades, styles 
hildren in Jersey Leggings. Fine 


83 te $9 King 


SATEEN COVERED 


New and Artistic 
Designs 


Eiderdown | 


QUILTS 
CUSHIONS 
TEA COSIES 
HEAD RESTS 


King Street 


| JOHN CATTO & SON oth 





“SPECIAL” PRICES FOR TWO MONTHS 


LADIES’ TAILORING 


Gowns, Jackets, Ulsters & Capes 


R. SCORE & SON. 
















TELEPHONE 1289 





Fashionable 
Milliner 







FIRST FLAT 
Ascend by Elevator 





MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING 


The ladies of Toronto are invited 
to inspect a full assortment of 





the very latest novelties in Art- 
istic Millinery at our showrooms. 





MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 
41 King St. West, Toronto 


Clearing Sale 


In order to clear the entire stock during 
the holiday season there will be a discount of 
40 per cent off 

TRIMMED MILLINERY, FELT 

HATS, CAPS 


Best materials. 





and everything in this line. 
Newest designs. 


INSPECTION INVITED 


MISS HOLLAND 


112 Yonge St., 2 doors South of Adelaide 








No. 10 Washington Avenue 


Six Doors East of Spadina Avenue 


Dressmaking... 


Miss M. E. LAKEY, formerly of 80 
Gerrard Street East, begs to announce 
to her numerous customers that she has 
removed her dressmaking establish- 
ment to the above address. 
Latest English, French and American styles. 
Mourning orders promptly attended to. 
Evening Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. 





Mrs. J. THORNHILL 
CHOICE MILLINERY GO00DS 


Agents for the Celebrated ‘‘ Judic” Corset, 








77 King Street West. 





MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 


MODES 


122 King Street West 


OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE 


‘TORONTO 





| The Lewis Magnetic Corset ™,A7%srtortte 


It ie mechanically con- 
structed upon scientific 
So symmetrical 
n shape and unique in 
design. 

Each section of the cor- 
set is so formed as to 
maintain the vertical 
lines of the body, and 
readily conforms to .the 
figure of the wearer 

It is stayed with strip» 
of highly tempered spring 
ribbon steel, which is 
superior to any other 
boning material owing to 
ite flexibitity, smooth- 
ness and durability. 

Each steel (or stay) is 
nickel-plated, highly pol- 
ished and guaranteed not 
to corrode, metal ti; 
to prevent the ends from 





j cutting through the 
fabrics. 
The steels (or stays) are 


P incased in separate poo- 
kete and can be removed or replaced at pleasure, and are 
80 distributed as to afford the necessary support to the 
spine, chest and abdomen, while at the same time go 

liable that they yield readily to every movement of the 
y, thus aseuring constant comfort to the wearer. 
Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not feel 
perfectly satisfied, can return them to the merchant from 
ae they were purchased and have their money re- 
nded. 
See that the name “ Lewis’ Magnetic Corset” is atamped, 
on each pair, without which none are genuine. 
MANUFACTURED ONLY BY THB 
Crompton Corset Ce., 78 York St., Toronto, Ont 


DORENWEND’S 


CLEARING SALE OF 
Bangs 75c. up. H Fans, Jewelry 











Hair Ornamerts 
Switches $1 i Taney Goats 
Wigs $8 Perfumes 
Toupees $10 Brushes 
w 2 Combs, &e. 
aves AT COST 
Plain Fronts $2 iat tannins 
Parlore—the best in 
All Goods at Bot- the city. 
tom Prices —_ 
103 & 105 Yonge St. 
Telephone 1551 S TORONTO 





PEMBER’S HAIR STORE 

Ladies and Gente 
Medicated Face Steam- 
ing and Mageage treat- 
ment, Manicure, &o., 
by competent person. 
PRIVATE 

APARTMENTS 

Ladies’ Halr Drese- 
ing in moet artistic 
styles for Weddings, 
Balle, Theaters, &. 

HAIR GOODS 

Long Hair Switches, 
Natural Curly Bangs, 
Waves, Wigs and 
Gente’ Tou Our 
stock ie all new and 
of finest quality and 
low prices. 

Hair Brushes and 
Combe, Tooth and Nail Brushes, Hand Mirrors, Soaps, Per- 
fumery, Madame Shaw and Cassidy's Toilet Articles. Hair 
Ornaments, jastimported. Largest variety at 


PEMBER'’S, 127 Vonge Street. Telephone 2275. 


p i . Head- 
Also the Holme’s Union Underwear. ead wy 


uarters for ‘‘The Ladies’ Tailor” Dress 
utting System. 


ee | Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


ME:=: LUCAS Cor. Yonge and Carlton Streets 
AMERICAN DRESSMAKER Telephone 2498 TORONTEe 


* Terente Fashionable Hair Dreee- 








123 John Street - -* . 


ARTISTIC : DRESSIMAKING 
Mrs. J. P. KELLOGG, 16 Grenville St. 
Ladies’ Evening Gowns and Empire Effects 
@ Specialty 


High class costuming after French and American 
measurements. 


MISS PATON 


Ie now prepared to offer her friends and patrons artistic, 
fashionable Parisian Dinner and Evening Dresses at her 
Fashionable Dresemaking Parlors at 


R. Walker & Sons, 33 to 43 King St. East 


NEXT THE 


TORONTO Malt BUILDING 


FURNITURE 


oe eorro” SUPPLY Co. Ltd. 


Sole Agente for Toronto, Montreal and Manitoba for The 
Canadian Office and School Furniture Oo., Ltd , Manufac- 
turers of Office, School, Church, Lodge and Opera Furniture. 


ing for Parties, Balls, 
Concerts, Theaters, 
Photos, Weddings, eto. 

Ladies and Children's 
Hair Trimming, Singe- 
ing and Shampooing. 
Hair and Scalp carefully 
treated after illness or 
fevers. 


Gray Hair Dyes and 
Dyed 


In every color and 
shade. Bleached hair 
restored, in nine dif- 
ferent shades. Appoint- 
, mentemade. Tel. 2498 
Ladies waited upon at 
their own residence. 

HAIR GOODS 
enndte eal nar fashionable 
parted Bang ie the favo le for searon. This 
style ie made to order only. Armand’s Natural Wavy 
Switches and Branches are a decided improvement on 
straight hair and easy to dress. Great ohoice of Long 
Hair Switches, beet quality only. Specialty of making 
hair is to order on short notice. (Just received, the 
fou one for ** Bum” Coiffure.) 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND 
OCOIFFEUR- PARFUMEUR 
441 Yonge and i Carlton Sts., Toronte, Canada 
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MARJORY’S MISTAKE 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


By ADELINE SERGEANT, 


Author of “ The Great Mill Street Mystery,” ‘“ Jacobi's Wife,” ** Sir Anthony's Secret,’ 


* Under False Pretenses,” &c., &c. a 


COPYRIGHTBD, 1898, BY THE AUTHOR, 


CHAPTER XLV. 

“JT can’t think what have come to Jerry 
Strong,” Mrs. Sprigg remarked, ‘' He’s not half 
so sprack as when he came home & vurst. 
Jenny, my woman, haven't you seen it ? s 

Mrs. Sprigg’s habit of turning her s’s into z's, 
and softening her th’s was almost impossible 
to be reproduced on paper, but Jenny had 

wn well accustomed to the sound, though 
t had often confused her during the earlier 
days of her stay in Exeter. She answered now 
without looking up from the long gray stock- 
ing that she was mending, but with an ex 
pression of trouble upon her fair little face, 

“J don’t think Uncle Strong is very well. 
His room is next to mine, and I heard him 
walking aboutnearly all night, and talking to 
himself as if—as if—” 

Her voice suddenly broke. She did not want 
to say what had come into her mind. It 
sounded treacherous and unkind. But the 
thing that she had thought was that her 
adopted uncle was going mad. In Jenny’s se- 
cluded life she bad had no experience of peo- 
ple who paced their rooms for hours in the 
silent watches of the night, and raved aloud 
in words of bitter imprecation against unseen 
enemies. Jenny was afraid—especially when 
she thought of going away into American 
wilds, as she vaguely pictured them, with a 
man who stamped and swore when other folks 
were sleeping in og aa But she did not 
want to frighten Mrs. Sprigg. 

“T’ll tell ’ee what it is said the old lady 
after ruminating in silence for some minutes, 
‘it’s sence he ’ve bin to Redwood that he "ve 
been tuk so bad. Now, Jenny, girl, if he've 
heerd any bad of ’ee—not that I'd believe it 
were true if he had—ee’d better ask him what 
‘tis. That woman, Mrs. Pawson, may have set 
him against 'ee a bit.” 

** Maybe,” said Jenny, almost brightening at 
the possibility of an explanation for Mr. 
Strong's strange behavior since his visit to 
Southminster. ‘“{ think I'll ask him. For if 
Mrs. Pawson and Selina could do me a bad 
turn I’m sure they would.” 

** Well, lovey, ask him then as soon as you 
can,” said Mrs. Sprigg. ‘‘ But not to-night, for 
there’s poor Joe a-coming in to tea, and us'll 
have enough to do with enlivening of he.” 

Jenny bent her head over her work again. 
There was a little increase of color in her soft 
cheek. The enlivenment of Joe was a subject 
which slightly troubled her. He had seemed 
very grave and sad when first she came; buc 
he had changed since then, although she had 
been only a few days in the house. From kind- 
ness he had advanced to cheerful friendliness ; 
and she sometimes felt—with a thrill of posi- 
tive shame—that although Mary had been 
sincerely mourned, yet a time would come 
when Joe would see that he could not spend 
his whole life in lamenting her. Had she— 
Jenny—helped to work this change? She said 
to herself tnat she hoped not; it would be so 
sad for Mr. and Mrs, Sprigg if they fancied 
that Mary had been less sincerely loved than 
she ought to be. Further than this, as yet, 
Jenny did not go. 

It was a Saturday afternoon, and Joe came 
about six o'clock in the afternoon, proposing to 
take her out for a walk with him after tea. To 
this proposition Mrs. Sprigg cheeriully as- 
sented, and Mr. Sprigg nodded like a Chinese 
mandarin: but Jenny noticed that ‘* Uncle 
Strong,” as she had been told to call him, did 
not seem well pleased. He raised his head and 
glowered at Joe, and then at her, in a surly 
and suspicious manner. But he made no 
audible objection, and, although Jenny’s heart 
beat painfully, and she rather wished that the 
earth would open and swallow her up, she felt 
herself obliged to accept Joe's invitation. 

The young people walked for some time in 
silence. Joe was not a great talker, and Jenny 
was extremely shy. It wasin avery gruff tone 
of voice tnat Joe said at last : 


“Are you going to the States with Mr. | 4 


Strong?” 


‘I’ve said I would if he wanted me to,” | 


Jenny answered meekly, 

a _ don't want to go, do you?” 

‘*Not very much,” faltered Jenny. ‘ But it’s 
very kind of him to ask me; and I'd like to be 
a comfort to him.” 

**T don’t want to speak ill of Mary’s father,” 
said the young man deliberately, ‘* but it’s my 
opinion that there's others that you might be a 
greater comfort to than Mr. Strong.” 

**Mrs, Sprigg you mean?” 

‘““Yes, Mrs. Sprigg—and others. It 


” 


was 


Mary’s duty to go, and she went, and God took | 
her away from the duty He'd given her to do; | 


but you—you’ve no duty towards Jerry Strong, 
and ifthere wasan accident ora shipwreck, 


you couldn't comfort yourself with thinking 


that you'd sacrificed your life in doing right. 

There was an undertone of vehemence in the 
young man’s tone which alarmed Jenny. 

**You don't think I'm doing wrong to go to 
America with Uncle Strong, do you?” she 
asked helplessly. 

“I didn’t say wrong,” said Joe cantanker- 
ously; ‘I only said that it weren't a positive 
duty. And Strong’s a rough sort of man, he 
uses language sometimes that don’t seem to 
me fit for women's ears, and I don’t know 
what you would do if you were alone with him. 
Mary could ha’ kept him in order, but you— 
you couldn’t.” 

Jenny held down her head, impressed with 
her inferiority to Mary. 

‘* You're a little delicate thing, like a—likea 


wild-flower,” said Joe, his voice softening. ‘*I | 


don’t see how you'd hold your own against 


him. He's taken more to drink than he used— 
I see that. He used not to drink like he does 
now.” 


Struck by her silence, he looked at her, and 
saw that she was white as a lily, that her eyes 
were diiated by an inexpressible fear and that 
her mouth was quivering. 

**Oh, do you think, she said” tremulously, 
‘*that he really gets drunk now? I am so 
frightened of drunken men!” 

It occurred to her that he had perhaps been 
intoxicated when she heard him muttering to 
himself and stamping up and down his room, 
and the remembrance of these sounds 
frightened her more than ever. For what 


should she do if ever he drank too much when | 


she was alone in a house with him in a strange 
land ? 

** You poor little soul,” said Joe, laying his 
hand re-assuringly on her slim wrist, “he 
wouldn't hurt you, you may be sure of that. 
All the same,” he added slowly, ‘if youre 
frightened of him, don’t you go! [ll stand by 
you and see that they do not ship you off to 
America against your will, if you'll only tip me 
the word. Stand up for yourself and dont be 
scared of Jerry Strong.” 

He had meant to give this warning when first 
they started on their walk together that afcer- 
noon, but he had hardly calculated on the 
thrill of pleasure that the sense of protection 
gave him. He reflected, as he went on his way, 
that it would be very nice to have someone 
like Jenny to take care of. He had never known 
the sensation of ‘‘taking care of ’ anyone be- 
fore, for Mary—a little older than himself, and 
a sweet, staid, sensible young woman—had 
always seemed a helper and asuperior. Jenny 
was like a child—a toy; a man could pat her 
and caress her and treat her baby-fashion. He 
wished he had had her fora little sister ; and he 
felt that his position was particularly lonely in 
the world. 

They did not get back from their walk until 
eight o'clock had struck, and by that time it 
was getting dark. Joe refused to enter the 
house in; but he held Jenny’s hand for a 
moment longer than he need have done, as he 


said to her: 


““Now, don’t forget what I my... el i 
4 ck you 


frightened of him, don’t you go. 

up. I know what he’s like. Promise me you 

won't go with him if you don’t feel inclined.” 
“I promise,” said Jenny ina very low voice. 


And then he dropped her hand rather abruptly 


and went away ; while she, quaking and flush- 
ing, without knowing why, turned into the 
house and made her way straight into the little 
sitting-room, where Mrs. Sprigg usually sat at 
this hour with her knitting in her wrinkled 
hands. 

But Mrs. Sprigg was not there, as she found 
out after standing for a moment and blinking 
at the flood ot light and smoke with which the 
room was filled. There was a fire in the grate, 
for Jerry Strong sometimes found the evenings 
damp and chilly ; and the three gas jets above 
the center-table were lighted; and in Mr. 
Sprigg’s great chintz-covered chair sat Jerry 
Strong, smoking a long clay pipe and drinking 
occasionally in great draughts from a tumbler 
at his side. When Jenny distinguished his 
gaunt figure and saturnine countenance and 
saw that he was alone in the room, she would 
gladly have turned and fled. But Uncle Strong 
took his pipe out of his mouth and deliberately 
addressed her. 

“Come in, girl,” he said. ‘‘Come in. I’ve 
been waiting for you. The old woman’s cosset- 
ting her husband upstairs and I want to have 
a bit of talk with you. Come in.” 

a Jenny came in, timidly enough, and shut the 
oor. 

*' Where have you been?” he asked, looking 
at her suspiciously. 

“Only for a walk with Joe Barbury, Uncle 
| Strong. Aunt Patty said I might— you saw us 
| go, you know.” 

“And you've been with Joe Barbury all this 
time?” 

** Yes, Uncle Strong.” 

**And the next thing will be as I shall hear 
you're cutting out my Mary, and taking up 
with the man as had ought to been her 
husband.” 

Jenny burst into tears. 
seemed a shameful one to her. 
laid down his pipe and stared at her. 

** Why, bless tne girl!” he said. ‘1 meant 
noharm. I don’t mind if you do take Mary’s 

lace—if Joe likes to have you, he’s welcome. 
i wes only making a sort of a joke, soto speak.” 
But his eyes looked too gloomy ana fierce for a 
man who jokes. 

*There’s no talk or thought of any stch 
thing,” said Jenny, between her sobs. 

‘Ain't there? All the worse for you. Now, 
you girl, listen tome. If there's anything be- 
tween you and Joe at any time, mind what I 
say now. I'd like you to marry him—do you 
hear? He's fretted about poor Mary Jong 
enough. And you’d better take him and make 
a good wife to bim here in Exeter, and money 
won’t be wanting either for a start.” 

“‘But Uncle Strong,” said Jenny, drying her 
tears in wonderment, ‘‘I thought you wanted 
me to go back to America with you.” 

“So I did! So I did,” he said gioomily. 
‘** But now I've changed my mind.” 

The girl flushed rosy red, *‘'If it's because of 
anything Mrs. Pawson has said,” she remarked 
rather indignantly, ‘‘ I hope you don’t mean to 
attend to it, uncle. Mra, Pawson wasno friend 
to meormine. I never thought as how you'd 
be led astray by anything she chose to say.” 


The accusation 


don’t believe any harm of you, girl; but I've 
changed my plans—that’s all. 
settle in England for a bit, and when I’ve 


away. 
* What man?” said Jenny, under her breath. 


| word. But he did uot seem displease 
uery. 4 
** What man?” he asked. ‘‘ Why, that’s easy 


y the 


to say. 


own life. Who he is or what he is, I can’t say ; 

but sure am I as I sit here that I saw him at 

Southminster station the other day in com 

peas with the woman that Mrs. Pawson calls 
er niece.” 

“Do you mean Mrs. Severne?” said Jenny, 
in a puzzled tone. 

‘“‘I think they called her so,” Strong an- 
swered, with the gloomy tone of one whom no 
statement of facts could satisfy. 

“ And the man that you saw at the station,” 
said Jenny, growing interested but not yet 
| seeing the direction of her own questions, 
| ** what was he like?” It did not cross her 
mind that he was speaking of Archie Severne. 

‘*He was tall and fair and good-looking,” 
said her uncle slowly, ‘‘and he had a little bit 
| of a light mustache—just the same as he had 
aboard ship, and he kissed the girl that you 
| call Mrs, Pawson’s niece afore he got into the 

train——” 

Jenny uttered a sudden cry. A new light 
had dawned upon her ; she saw now what her 
uncle’s words portended, 
| ‘*What are you crying out for?” he said 
| roughly. ‘*Do you know the man?” 

“IT know Mrs. Severne’s husband by sight,” 
she answered, trembling, ‘‘ but that js all,” 

* The light-haired chap that went to America? 
That’s her husband, is it?” 

Jenny could not say yea or nay. She was 
afraid to answer. She had known her uncle 
spend hours in vituperating the man who had, 
as he considered, destroyed Mary’s only chance 
of safety, and she dared not own that this 
very man was the husband of the one woman 
whom in secret she had long adored for her 
kindness and gentleness as well as for her 
beauty. 

However, Jerry did not seem to take much 
notice of her silence. He laid down his pipe 
and nursed his knee meditatively for a time, 
then spoke in an inward voice, as if he ad- 
dressed himself alone. 

** So he’s got a wife, has he, and a fine boy of 
| his own, as I hear tell?” he remarked, ‘I 
wonder how he'd like it if somebody came and 
murdered one o’ them, as he murdered my 
Mary. It would be almost worth while trying 
it on, wouldn't it? Almost worth while to 
punish him for his crime in the old way that 
I've read about—an eye for an eye, a tooth for 
a tooth, a life foralife. Yes, a life for a life— 
that’s the way of it—his life for my Mary's—it’s 
adebt that he’s got topay. A life for a life. 
I'li remember that word when I[ see him next.’ 


He seemed quite oblivious to Jenny’s pres- 
ence, but the girl, now white and trembling, 
had listened to every word. Conquering her 
nervous terrors by a great exertion of will, she 
now went up to him and put her hand upon 
his knee,” 

“Uncle,” she said, ‘“‘you are always kind to 
me, are you not, for Mary's sake?” 

He looked at her for a moment, as if not 
understanding what she said ; then patted her 
hand and nodded, with a half-pleased, half. 
abstracted look. ‘‘ Yes,” he said, “ yes, for 
Mary's sake; and maybe for your own, my 
dear, for you’re a good lass.” 

“Then,” said Jenny, with the quick tear 
springing to her eyes, ‘‘I'm sure you would 
be kind to them as has been kind to me, 
uncle 7?” 

‘*Yes, my dear, yes—if Iknewthem. You 
don't seem to have had much kindness from 
the Pawsons as far as I can make out.” 

**No, but Miss Marjory—she was always 
good to me. She always spoke so kind and 
she’s given me things sometimes, and did 
everything that was nice and pleasant that she 
could. She was a real comfort to me—I liked to 











Jerry Strong 


‘*That’s neither here nor there.” said Strong, 
in the same gloomy and dissatisfied tone. ‘I 


I'm going to 
found the man I want to find, why, then I’ll go 


It was a bold question, considering her uncle’s 
uncertain temper and frequent changes of 


The man as killed my Mary by his 
cowardice and self-seeking and care for his 


see the face of her, it was like a bit of sun- 
shine, uncle, in a dreary place.” 

Jerry Strong nodded. He was scarcely 
listening, and Jenny’s prattle did not seem to 
him to have any bearing on the facts in which 
he was interested. 

**IT can’t help thinking, uncle,” said Jenny, 
eae closer to him and looking bravely 
nto his face, ‘‘that Mary would not have 
wished her to suffer harm through any of us, 
when she had been so kind tome. Mary was 
such a one for being grateful to people, when 
they had been kind, and always spoke to me 
about forgiving people that had harmed us—” 

‘A look of comprehension had come into 
Jerry’s eyes and a frown had alsd gathered 
upon his brow. 

**T don’c quite know what you’re a-drivin’ at. 
Jenny,” he said, in a low, sharp tone, “‘ but it 
strikes me you're talking about what you don’t 
understand. I don’t suppose you'd mean that 
I was to forgive folks who had done Mary 
aninjury,do you? If so, you're worse than I 
took you for, and haven’t no affection at all 
for my girl, who was the best friend to you that 
ever you had, Yes, the best friend, I say. 
Didn't she do more for you than that white- 
faced girl that calls herself Mrs. Pawson’s 
niece and Severne’s wife? What did that girl 
ever do for you but give you afew sweet words 
and looks, all as cheap as dirt, and as easy 
come by? Isn't it owing to my Mary that 
you’re here, in Mary’s place ; my daughter in- 
stead of Mary, maybe Joe's wife instead of 
Mary, too? Don’t you owe Mary nothing, I 
should like to know ?” 

** Yes, indeed—indeed I do, uncle; but she 
would not have liked me to pay her by 
treachery and unkindness to other people.” 

* Who talks of unkindness? It ain’t un- 
kindness to punish evil-doers, my girl. What 
does the Bible say? An eye for an eye, 8 tooth 
for a tooth, a life for alife. I'll have the life of 
the man that took my Mary’s life, as sure as 
there’s a God in Heaven !” 

He rose abruptly from his chair and thrust 
Jenny’s gentle hand away. The veins were 
swollen upon his forehead and his eyes seemed 
to flash fire as he spoke. ‘ 

** Life for life!" he said. ‘Blood for blood! 
I've tracked him down at last and I'll make 
him pay hisdebts. Who but a siily jade of a 

irl would try to stop me? I’m no murderer, 

"m not going to kill a man who has injured 
me, but I’m going to see justice done on the 
man that murdered Mary. So help me, God!” 

He pushed Jenny away from him with no 
gentle hand and strode across the room to the 
door. She heard him go to his own room, 
where he remained for some little while ; but 
presently he came downstairs again, opened 
the front door and went out into the street. 
Pushing the blind aside, Jenny saw that he 
was carrying a bagin his hand and was bend- 
ing his steps in a direction which led to the 
railway station. it flashed across her mind 
that he had gone to seek the man he hated, 
gone never tocome back. She tried to reach 
the door to follow him in a vain endeavor to 
plead for mercy and forgiveness even to Mary’s 
enemies, but a mist suddenly enveloped her, 
her limbs gave way beneath her and she fell 
fainting to the floor. When she recovered her 
senses, under Mrs.:Sprigg’s anxious care, she 
found that her uncle had disappeared and was 
not to be seen or heard of. And in one respect 
at least Jenny's premonition was correct; for 
Jeremiah Strong never again returned to the 
Spriggs’ little house in Exeter. 


CHAPTER XLVI. 


Helen had by this time settled down quietly 
to her work as a hospital nurse. She worked 
hard and had not much time for reflection on 
her past or her future. The present consumed 
all her energies, which was so far a fortunate 
thing that little time was left for brooding 
over sorrow or regrets. She was always so 
tired at night that she fell asleep as soon as 
her head touched the ~~, ana in the day 
she was fully occupied, with scarcely leisure 
even to write a weekly letter to Mrs. Hyde and 
a rarer epistle to Fanny Beilby. 

She often wished, however, that the friends 
at Redwood would send her fuller details about 
their own lives. It seemed to her as though 
they never told her half that she wanted to 
know. Perhaps it was impossible for them to 
realize that the smallest and most trivial 
things would interest her, and that she would 
find pleasure in hearing of the tiniest bit of 
village gossip. Redwood had always filled 
a large placé in her life, and she did not 
easily reconcile herself to the idea of its drop- 
ping out of her remembrance and out of 
remembrance of her. 

She had just returned one day from the walk 
which all the nurses were compelled to take for 
health’s sake, when she was told of “a new 
case,” which had just been brought in. “A 
woman—run over in the street—very serious 
injuries,” were the words of one of che nurses. 
“In your ward, Nurse Drummond; you'd 
better make as much haste as you can. eve 
had a pretty to-do with the woman who 
brought her here—shrieking hysterics and all 
that sort of thing. These theater people are 
so horribly unbridled in the expression of their 
emotions, ’ 

‘**Is she an actress?” said Helea, as she 
hastily made herself ready for her work. 

* A sort of actress—not of a very high kind, 
I should say. She’s not very young either ; I 
know the name they gave.” 

Helen hastened away and speedily found the 
new patient, though by this time all the 
surgical work of dressing and bandaging had 
been accomplished and she lay quite motion- 
less in her bed. Her face was uninjared and 
Helen glanced at it with some interest, notic- 
ing that it was unusually delicate and refined, 
with pretty features, long silken lashes and 
blue eyes and soft, fair, curling locks of hair. 
She was struck by the fact that it was also 
familiar to her, in some way. Where had she 
seen that pretty fair face before? She was 
quite certain that she had seen it, but she 
cudgelea her brains in vain for any memory of 
the place or time, and came at length to the 
conclusion that it must have been on the stage, 
and that she had seen this woman when she 
was acting at—perhaps—the Lyceum, or the 
St. James's, or some other of the more reput- 
able theaters which were the only ones that 
Helen had visited. 

Sne looked at the name on the card that 
hung above the patient’s bed. But this name 
was unknown to her. ‘Francoise Lablanche,” 
—where had she ever become acquainted with 
an actress of that designation ? : 

As she still looked at the patient and the 
card, the woman opened her biue eyes widely 
and looked at Helen with a scared expression. 
** Where am [?” she said, ‘* What's happened 
to me?” 

Helen noticed that she spoke without any 
foreign accent. 

‘You are in a hospital,” she said, *‘ because 
you got knocked down and hurt in the street, 
but you will soon be well again.” 

“Am I going to die?” said the woman fear. 
fully, as if she had not heard the last clause of 
her nurse's reply. 

**Oh, dear, na,” said Helen cheerfully ; *‘ not 
for many long years yet. You will soon get 
over this accident and be quite well again.” 

She was not sure, from the description ot 
the patient's injuries, that she was speaking 
correctly, but she thought it better to put a 
brave face on things. 

* Do you think so?” said the womens faintly 
fixing her eyes wistfully upon Helen, “tT 
don’t know—I don’t feel sure——” 

Her voice died away as the weakness of her 
condition made itself felt, and Helen admin- 
istered restoratives and advised her to rest 
quietly, with as little anxiety of mind as pos- 
sible. The advice was taken to a certain ex- 
tent, for the sick woman's eyes closed and she 
said no more. 

**Helen’s own opinion of the case was cor- 
roborated by the house-surgeon when he next 
came round. The accident had been a very 
serious one, and the injuries were very severe ; 
it was doubtful whether the system could sur- 
vive the shock that had been received. ‘She 
may linger for a day or two,” he said in private 
to Helen, with whom he was very friendly, 
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‘but I don’t see how she can get over it.” 

‘*Poor thing!” said Helen compassionately. 

“* Well, [don't know. Isvher life such a very 
desirable one, do you think? I'm inclined to 
doubt it. She's an actress—a dancer, I believe, 
and her youth and beauty were fast going. 
Look at her sunken eyes, and the lines about 
her mouth—what would she have done when 
her day was over?” 

‘* Perhaps she has friends to help her, and to 
grieve over her death.” 

‘* Perhaps,” said the doctor dryly. ‘ But 
the woman who brought her here gave me to 
understand pretty clearly that she had nobody 
belonging to her.” 

“ Then I say ‘ r thing,’ again,” returned 
Helen witha smile, 

The doctor smiled too, but shrugged his 
shoulders. ‘‘ You are too  tender-hearted 
Nurse Drummond,” he said. ‘ You'll get rid 
of that quality in time.” 

* T hope not,” said Helen, not at all disturbed 
by this prognostication, more especially as it 
fell from the lips of a man who was noted in 
the hospital for his unremitting kindness to 
all the patients under his care. But she 
looked with even deeper interest than before 
at the face of the unconscious woman, know- 
ing that it would soon be calm and cold in 
death, and wondering where it could be that 
she had seen its lineaments before. Oddly, un- 
— familiar were they to her; and she 
carried the memory of them about with her in 
her dreams at night. 

Rather early next morning she was told that 
the person who had brought Francoise 
Lablanche to the hospital had called, desiring 
to see the patient; and when informed that 
her visit was impossible just then, as the 
doctors were in the wards, she had asked if she 
might see one of the nurses, Helen was de- 
puted of the sister in charge to go down to 
the hall and interview the woman, and she 
departed on her errand with some alacrity, 
thinking that she might now discovera clue 
to the puzzle of that familiar face. 

The patient’s friend was a woman of ver 
different type. She was tall, stout and flori 
pastneny powdered, and with evidently dyed 

air; she was gaily dressed, and, even at that 
hour in the morning, much adorned with brace- 
lets, bangles, chains, and brooches of every 
conceivable kind. Helen shrank from her a 
little at first, with the fastidious repugnance 
of the country rector's daughter to this mix- 
ture of vulgarity and tawdriness, but her 
training amongst sick people and the experi- 
ence of human nature that she had gained, 
soon came toher aid. She saw thatthe wo- 
man’s face, in spite of its powder, was kindly 
and good-humored, and fuil of concern for her 
friend, and that her eyes were honest, 

‘* They say I can’t see her to-day,” she began 
at once, as if certain that the nurse would 
know of whom she was s ing. ‘Is she 
worse, then? I hope you'll tell me that, if 
you won't let me see her.” 

‘** You shall see her by and by, if you will be 
very quiet,” said Helen. ‘*No, I don’t think 
she is worse at all. Are you a relation of hers?” 

‘*No, Lain’t, poor lamb, and I wish I was,” 
returned the visitor, taking out a highly 
scented handkerchief and drying her eyes, 
which were dangerously full. ‘ Neither kith 
nor kin is she to me, but a friend I’ve always 
been, and have loved her as ifshe were my own 
child ; which she might well be, seeing that I 
am fifty-five, and she isn’t much over thirty.” 

** Has she no relatious living?” Helen asked. 
“We ought to know, in case they have to be 
sent for.” 

**They won't come if you send for them ever 
so,” said the woman with decision. ‘“ No, 
ma'am, I—Maria Brumby as speaks to you— 
am her only friend. You may know my name, 
for it isn't so long ago since I was on the boards 
myself, playing Pauline and Juliet and all them 
beautiful romantic parts ; for I always went in 
for the legitimate drama myself, I did, though 
Fanny, poor dear, cared for nothing but danc- 
ing and light business,” 

*Fanny?” echoed Helen, with a sudden 
catch in her throat. ‘* Who was‘ Fanny ?’” 

** Yes, Fanny,” said Mrs. Brumby simply. 
* That's her real name, of course ; though that 
Frenchified ‘ Francoise’ was supposed to sound 
better on the stage. And her ‘usband was 
dead against her keeping her own name, and 
that was perhaps natural, seeing as how he was 
aparson. Though I must say that I think he 
treated her right down shameful——” 

‘A parson! A clergyman !” said Helen 
quickly. -‘‘Who was he? What was his 
name {”’ 

Mrs, Brumby stared at her for a moment, as 
though disposed to resent the question. But 
something in Helen’s face and eyes, in the 
eager anxiety tooof her manner, induced the 
good woman to answer, though in doubtful 
and hesitating tones, 

** Well, I'm not sure that I ought to tell—but 
there, Fanny's fll and maybe her proper name 
ought to be known, and anyhow I'll risk it. 
Fanny Bellby, that’s what her name is ; and her 
husband is the Reverend Harold Beilby, and a 
nice ‘reverend’ he is, turning his poor wife 
out of doors because she wanted to go on with 
the profession |” 
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**Come in here for @ moment, will you ?” 
said Helen abruptly, as she opened the door of 
a little waiting-room and signed to Mrs. 


Brumby to advance. 


want to 


ask you. 


“There is something I 
Do you say that this is the 


wife of Mr. Beilby of Redwood? The mother 
of little Fanny and Lena, and all the children?” 
** Why, you know ‘em !” cried Mrs. Brumby 
in astonishment. 
“*T used to live at Redwood.” said Helen. 


“M 


father was the rector there, and Mr. 


Beil y his curate, and Mr. Beilby has the living 


now. 


“Well, to be sure! 


about ! 


speak. 


How things do come 


Yes, that’s Fanny's husband and her 
children ; and if ever a man acted unfeeling 
and hard it was that man!” 

Helen felt a thrill of indignation, but she 
could not command her voice sufficiently to 


‘*There he was,” Mrs. Brumby went on vehe- 


mently, ‘‘ setting himself up 


or a saint and 


making out as she was too bad to live along- 
side of him and his children; and she, poor 
thing, with not a bad thought in her head 
only a bit of taste for ribbons and flowers and 


dancing, which he couldn’t a bear. 


She came 


crying to me many a time, poor thing, and she 
says to me, ‘I would do what Harold wanted, 
if he would only explain. 
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is ways, and he frowas at me till [am 
ouant ironed I don’t know whether I'm stand- 
ing on my head or my heels,’ says she, ‘‘and 
if it weren't for the children I'd leave him any 
day.” 

“ it seems she did leave him at last—in 

a y the children,” said Helen in a low 
vo on't you believe it, my dear!” said Mrs, 
Brumby energetically. “It wasn’t she as 
wanted to leave him; it was he as told her to 
go, Chose to leave him! It was all his fault. 
“Choose between me and your dancing,’ says 
he; and dancing being as natural to her as 
walking, why, you see, she couldn’t give it up. 
It was genius, nurse, I do assure you; and 
genius would have its way. So she came to 
me and threw herself into my arms and said, 
with tears and sobs which I shall never forget, 
‘He thinks I’m wicked, dear old Brumby,’ she 
says, ‘and that’s what I never will put up 
with, not even for the children’s sake ; so here 
I am, and I'll never go back to him, not even if 
he asks me on bis bended knees.’ And, ‘Right 
you are, my dear,’ I says to her. 

Helen thought it extremely unlikely that 
Harold Beilby would ever ask anyone anything 
on his bended knees, but she made no reply. 
Her mind, indeed, was occupied by a considera- 
tion of her duty in the present state of affairs, 

“So they separated,” said Mrs, Brumby, with 
a conclusive air, “‘and though he sends her 
money, I huve no doubt but that he passes in 
his parish as a widower, and gets fussed over 
by all the young ladies in the place as wants a 
husband. A pretty clergyman! I suppose, 
Miss, you, for instance, had no idea but what 
his wife was dead?” 

* You are mistaken in your estimate of Mr. 
Beilby's character,” said Helen with quiet 
firmness. ‘‘ He told me himself that his wife 
was living. But what he did then is not of 
much importance to us now. He ought to 
know of his wife’s dangerous illness at once, 
Will yee write to him yourself, Mrs, Brumby. 
or shall 1?” 

“Me? I wouldn’t address a word to him, 
not to save my life,” cried Mrs, Brumby vici- 
ously. Then, with an unlooked-for softening 
of her tone, **‘ Except it was to do poor Fanny 
any good. But he won't come, nurse ; not if 
you wrote to him a hundred times.” 

“Tecan —T, think that. I believe he will 
come at once. I think I had better either write 
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you ask me to find it? I promifes excellently well. 


us. I willask him. And now I am afraid I 
must go. If you will wait here for a little 
while, Mrs. Brumby, I will send someone for 
you as soon as the patient can see you. Re- 
member, you must be very quiet and not 
agitate her in any way. I would not mentian 
her husband to her if I were you.” 

And Helen went rapidly from the room, for 
she had reached a point where indignation 
against Mrs. Brumby and the foolish Fanny 
was mingled with an overpowering pity for 
Harold Beilby, and a conviction that if she 
stayed much longer she might express her 
sympathy with him almost too strongly. It 
was better to go away before she had com- 
mitted herself to any outrageous expression of 
opinion, 

She returned to the ward and looked down 
once more upon the still unconscious patient. 
This, then, was the explanation of the likeness 
that had puzzled her! She had seen this 
woman's portrait ; more, she had seen the like- 
ness to little Fanny in that pale, suffering, yet 
still lovely face. The contour of the features 
was familiar to her, and she wondered now 
that she had not recognized the face from the 
beginning. Yes, this was indeed the woman 
who had ruined Harold Beilby's life, who 
had deserted her home and her children, in her 
foolish and wicked craze for a theatrical life. 
Helen felt that such a state of mind, such a 
base desertion of her duties, was utterly in- 
ougeea iP her, There could be little 
good in this foolish fribble of a woman, who 
nevertheless lay here dying, far from her 
home, her friends, the children whom she had 
borne, and the husband who had loved her as 
the very apple of hiseye. It was Helen's duty 
to summon the forsaken husband to his wife’s 
bedside ; and yet it was a duty from which she 
shrank with pty, > invincible reluctance, 

She turned to the friendly doctor for aid, ex- 
plaining to him that the patient's husband was 
the Rector of Redwood, and asking whether he 
ought not to be sent for. The young surgeon 
instantly offered to telegraph, but Helen here 
hesitated and asked whether there was time 
for a letter. 

“Time enough; she will last some days 
longer—probably a week, though I don’t think 
that anything will save her. But are we justi- 
fied * keeping him from her longer than neces- 
sary ¢’ 

“T think it would be better to write,” said 
Helen. ‘* You see, they have lived apart for 
some time, and very few people at Redwood 
know that his wife is living. It would makea 
sort of scandal, perhaps, if you telegraphed to 
him to come to his wife.” 

“I see. Then—why don’t you write?” 

“I think it would come better from one of 
the authorities than from me.” 

The doctor looked at her keenly, but he de- 
tected no sign of emotion on Nurse Drum- 
mond’s grave and noble face. He considered 
the matter for a minute or two, then said 
somewhat abruptly, ‘‘ Well, I'll write,” and 
turned away. 

Helen went back to her work; but all day 
long her mind was disturbed by the thought of 
Mr. Beilby’g coming, and of the meeting be- 
tween himand his wife, who had deserted him. 
She did not doubt his coming for a single 
moment. She believed in the nobleness of his 
nature with all her heart. There was no ques- 
tion but that he would be ready to forgive as 
soon as ever his erring wife should ask for his 


forgiveness. 
(To be Continued.) 


Frank L.—The Prince of Wales is fifty-two years of age, 
the Princess Beatrice is sixteen years his junior. Ido not 
thiok any American photographer could supply the photos, 
but a London, England, photographer could send you the 
whole lot. Write for them to Ward & Downey. 


generally a bright subject. Will is light but firm, and dis- much refinement, and are an idealist 


erally imaginative and lively temperament are yours, and me? Lbope you ar 

e nO i ll, 
you are a bit of an idealist. Lady Gay desires her love to td sip tigi 
you and a Happy New Year. 


very sympathetic woman. 


name twice. This is your real one, however. Your dear 
little face looks up at me as I write. I hope you are well 
and doing well. I wish you with all my heart a very good 
and Happy New Year. You owe me a letter, now, and 
somehow, I feel as if I should like to receive it. 

Gararion.—Force rather than refinement is shown in your 
writing. You are apt to assert yourself—to talk of your- 
self and to thiok of yourself and what belongs to 
you as better than your neighbor's. You are firm, am- 
bitious, energetic and apt to succeed. Your heart is kind 
but not considerate, and you are the man who would break 
floc china by treating it like delf. Let us hope you won't 
get the handling of any ! 

Srupsnt at-Law —As you can read you should know 
that at least six lines of original matter ie the rule. Your 
study wae amply sufficient and fe quite a pleasing one. 
You are sensible and matter-of-fact, forceful and indepen- 
dent, soft of heart but not of head; adaptable, good- 
natured and inclined to over-estimate those you love. You 
have facility, ambition and good self-preservation, caution, 
optimism and a very straightforward and honest method. 
I think you muet be rather a nice chap! 

Li.—I am glad you enjoy the paper. Taere is no such 
insidious sin as that of procrastination. Don’t indulge in 
it. It brings all sorte of discouragements and troubles in 
ite train. Your writing is not very forcible nor indicative 
of much settled character. It has some good traits, and 
shows care, amiability, ambition, a light will and some 
weakoes: of purpose; affection is very strong, love of ease It 


printers will blees you. 


medicine 
vou need is the 


blood-purifier, 


can have 
no substitute. 
Cures others, 
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J. M. DOUGLAs & CO., Montreal 
Sole Agents for Canada 





Parsimonious. 


Asthma Sufferers, 

Who have in vain tried every other means of 
relief should try Schiffmann’s Asthma Cure. 
No waiting for results. Its action is imme- 
diate, direct and certain, as a single trial 
proves, Send to Dr. R. Schiffmann, St. Paul, 
Minn, fora free trial package, but ask your 
druggist first. 


_ 


“Why did you shoot this man?” ‘In self- 
defence,” answered the policeman. ‘‘ Why, he 
was sonanag ewer from you!” “I know it 
looked so; but was afraid he was going 
around the block to attack me from behind.”— 
Washington Star. 








Open as Day. 
_ It is given to every physician, the formula of 
Scott’s Emulsion being no secret ; but no suc- 
cessful imitation has ever been offered to the 
Public, Only years of experience and study can 
Produce the best. 





Tramp—‘tSay, pard, gimme a_ nickel!” 
Citizen—“ Oh, go along with you! Well, here's 
& quarter!" Tramp—‘A quarter! Say, 
gen’ral, is this quarter for mef” Citizen—Cer- 
tainly.” Tramp—* Well, I'm—— Come and 
have a drink !"—Truth. 





For Biliousness 
USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE, 
., Dr. W. B. Gillies, Winnipeg, Manitoba, ears : 
I have used it in a typical case of indigestion 
with biliousness, and found it to be, without 
exception, the best thing I have used in such 
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Sumatra ha» a flower which grows to nine 

The circamferenbe'and weighs Aftesn pounds. 

umatra dude must be a trifle more robust 

th car vés about throwing tacks around. 
an the New York dude who staggers along Mrs. Bpattz (placidiy 


und 
big as Tout i CCRpRaECEm ealy 6 | whole paper of tacks for five cents,— Puck. 
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marked, and general disposition ingratiating and pleasant ; 
in shite Helin ——— ainouiin love of beauty and some sympathetic impulse are shown. 

; ST aocompany every graphologtca Quen ExizassTa.—Your majesty hi ° 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- | der! I have wept over Ellen no ‘an ‘ahaane 
in her oceans and floods of tears, ao long ago that I'm 
> 5 A " It was one of my first booke, 
several capital letters. # Letters will be answered in their | but not the very first, and I always hated St. John ; wasn't 
: s , 2. Your very charmi 
denta need not take up their own and the Editor's time by | marred by backhand, but shows med ahciiin wea 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quotations, | aecision of character, quick perception, undoubted ability 
7 s and uprightnees. You are disoreet in speech, careful in form- 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied | ing intimacies, of good reasoning sae and even judg- 
ment; some hope and rather an earnest purpose, with rea- 
sonable ambition, are yours; ycu are methodical, orderly 

Tus Suxseam —My dear little friend, won’t you wait un- | 89d very averse to anything bad or vulgar. 
til there is some decided character in your writing before Corneu.—Really, if my correspondents don’t stop de- 
scribing me to myself I shall do something desperate. This 
 iay.—A fanciful, bright and observant nature, with | 9n@ says: ‘For along time I have thought of you ae a 
love of beauty, refined taste and rather a self-absorbed dis- | delloate young man, witha very thoughtfal face.” Iam glad 
position ; discretion ie marked, and humor strong. No | Youdidn’t get on any further, my fair friend. And so I 


particular force {s shown, but a very charming character. | 8° your friend’s character correctly, did I? Well, that’s 
some consolation after the other blow. 2. You are a very 
charming sort of a girl, I think—hopeful, bright, not the 
least determined or obstinate. You had rather give up 
your way than quarrel. All your sympathies are alive and 
keen. You area bit careless of details, discreet but com- 
: panionable, enterprising, clever, and with lote of epirit and 
May 32sp.—You are adaptable, courageous, hopefal and | 94, you love beauty, have artistic or abet talent ; 


Now, is not that 
position sweet and sociable. Some enterprise and a gen- kindness on my part, after the fancy sketch you made of 





Nora Kanwyn.—Your writing ie strong and plain and 
honest, and though it might have some brighter and 

ITaLy Vanw.—You are sharp and decisive, # trifls quick- | higher traite to atin, it is too good to oriticizs. Iam 
tempered, sensitive to slights, a little bit selfish, not care- quite sure you will unconsciously improve it, as time rolls 
fal enough of detaile, of observant and bright disposition, | 5, 17 you would be less positive and more given to jokes 
and some taste for the beautifal, perseverance, atendency | anq merriment it would touch up a few corners cf your 
to argument, and a pretty good sequence of ideas are | 1:1, ghat will otherwise be dark. You are matter-of-fact, 
shown. I thiok you would be # sharp, capable, but not | rong of praise, very firm in your opinions, likes and dis- 
likes, ambitious to excel, and certainly you are strong and 

Joss —In case you eee this answer, my dear, remember | resolute enough to carve out your own fortune. Only 
that I take letters in their turn. I think you changed your | sometimes the carving needs very gentle taps as well as de- 
cistve blows ; learn to give both. Idon’s know what you 
mban by artistic feelings, 80 I can’t say whether you have 
them or not. I do not see any literary bent, but if you 
should write anything In that deligntfully plain hand, 


Youanos.—1 My dear child, you do not bother me in 
the least. I am always glad to get letters such as yours. 
And now, if you have not already done 60, you should at 
once break off correspondence with the man. You are 
acting very unfairly tohim. Doa’t you seeit? Of courte 


The Kind of 





old reliable tonie and 


AYER'S 


SARSAPARILLA 


will cure you 


—Send te fotigne and price 
st. 


eS FLOURS. 92 se tt BEY tase Cee. 








wt male and female, 
AGENTS WANTED, 2°; "22 Sse 
Cleaner. Entirely new; sells to every kousekeeper. 
Bread, Cake and Paring Knives, Carver, and Knife and Selgore 
Sharpener. No capital required. Easy sellers, big profits. 
CLAUSS SHEAR CO.. Lock Box 334. Foreste, Ont 
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Srattz (as he lands on an inverted tack)—Great Cesar, Mary! I wish you wouldn't be so 


)—Henry, you are getting meaner and meaner every day. I can buys 


you feel guilty ; how could you help it? But I don’t mean er illi 

; ? oo Willing. 
to scold you, for 1 know you are a dear, nice girl, who ‘ines 
really wish to do right. 2 The turquoise ring ie, par ‘Dear me,” he whispered, ‘do you think if I 
yeep Rirle ring. A fine cord of gold or | married you your father would forgive us?” 

mple chain is also a neat style, but don’t wear rings just “I'm sure he w ie 
4 ould, d 

yet awhile. If you do you will miss the best part of wear- softly. ne one ee 


ing your engagement ring. It’s lovely to have that the “ 
first. 3. Your writing shows a frank, confiding and sweet os es a : a a Somewar’ 
e wouid, dearest. 


nature, easy-going but persevering, sensible and bright, os 
with vivacious manner and some senee of humor. You are And would he give us enough to live beau- 
& little bit impatient and very buoyant, and have all the oT oe of it, Harry.” 

. ° 


best feminine and refined tendencies. ** And would he take me into the firm?” 

“ Certainly he would.” 

“ee let me run the business to suit my- 
We caw advertised the other day ‘a mahog- —_ Of course he would, darling.” 
any child’s chair.” We have heard of wooden- She cusgeed to his bosom, but he put her 
headed boys, but would like to see the mahog. | @8ide coldly. 


any child, whose chair is announced for sale in | «<, I can never marry you,” he said hoarsely. 
the public journals, ——e is too willing to get you off his 
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PAINTING THE ROSE 
We are not painting the rose when we say that 


BABY’S OWN SOAP 


is the best ever manufactured for the nursery. 
Its perfume is delicate and it wil) not harm the most tender skin. 
Try it for the nursery and you will agree with us. 


The Avsert Tortet Soar Co., Montreal. 


“Souvenir” 
Ranges 


Baking 
Heating Water 
Economy of Fuel 
and Durability 


And are well made and handsome. Fitted with 








-- ARK -- 
THAR LRADARS 


‘*Aerated’’ Oven and Genuine 
Dupiex Grate 


_ EVERY RANGE WARRANTED 


MANUFACTURED BY 


The GURNEY, TILDEN CO. 


HAMILTON, ONT. 


SOLD BY 





W. T. Mullett & Co. - - - 738 Queen Street East 
M. Hancock - - - - 78 Jarvis Street 
F. W. Wilkes - - - - 106 Dundas Street 
E. W. Chard - - . . 324 College Street 


J T. Kinsman - 871 Yonge Street 
A. Maas : - : - 684 Queen Street West 
A. G. Mcintyre 466 Queen Street West 
James Ivory - - . - 638 Queen Street West 
J. T. Wilson - - 166 Queen Street West 
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Mantles 
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Capes 


Also ear 








Latest Styles 
Perfect. Fit 








tt, Send for Illustrated 
AW Catalogue. 


.& Jd. Lugsdin - 10 yon FORONTO 


Not After the Ball - - 
“rm But After Your Trade 


PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY 


67 to 71 Adelaide St. West "PHONE 1127 


BRANCHES-—93, 729 and 434 Yonge Street 
Also 1360 Queen West and 724 Queen East 
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Editor. 


They might, of course, modify the absurd 
spread-eagleism of their plays very often on en- 
tering Canada. Butit was indelicate to hiss 
the trunks worn by the Spider and Fly girls. 
They could not be taken off. Decency, with 
awful voice, forbade it. As for the performance, 
it was good throughout. Had it been infinitely 
worse it would still have been too good for 
those whose ignorance was such as to cause 
them to mistake a dance for a review of hos- 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
@ated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers. 
Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 1709. 


Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: tile troops. 
Cite WORE sé dc cc cvcs vesceccesoeeseesvesese 82 00 e 
Gi Monte 6 oii sv ccccccsccacesssosses 100 It would be a good plan if some philanthropist 
Three Months........sseeeeeseseeeseees 50 could be induced to treat some of those whose 
Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum extra. Christmas is not as bright as it might be, to 


one night at Jacobs & Sparrow’s. They would 
have a good laugh and forget for a time at least 
their troubles in the whimsicalities and amus- 
ing situations of the performance. Its chief 
claim to merit is the well sustained vim with 
which this extravaganza is rendered from 
beginning to end. The company is well bal- 
anced, There is no great star, but there 
are no dead-heads, and the performance has 
plenty of the elements of fun. Many of the 
songs and jokes are old, but the actors have 
discovered a new way of giving them to the 
public. For instance, we have all heard sev- 
eral times of how Little Johnnie Doogan, who 
must have been the incarnation of wickedness, 
stole another man’s wife, but we have not 
heard it rendered by seven Irishmen, each with 
a different but typical make-up, who, nearly 
every one, call to mind the features of some one 
of our many ward politicians, or cause one to 
believe that some of Zim’s Irishmen have 
walked out of the pages of Judge and joined 


Freeman’s funmakers. 
* 


The ever-welcome Hoosier poet, James 
Whitcomb Riley, will appear at the Pavilion 
on January 30. He will present an entirely 
new programme, in connection with Douglass 
Sherley, the well known Southern author. 
The Riley-Sherley entertainments have been 
drawing immense audiences this season, and 
Toronto is not likely to be any exception. 


Advertising rates made known on application at the busis 


ness office. 
@HE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrp.), Propr’s. 
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The Drama. 


OL SMITH RUSSELL is the only 
person having a part in The 
Poor Relation who has a chance 
to display any talent whatever. 
Judging from what they are 
called upon to do, this can only 
be regarded as a most fortunate circumstance. 
Alfred Hudson as Roderick Faye perhaps gave 
some reason to suppose that he could do some- 
thing if he had a chance, but he was the lone- 
some exception among Mr. Russell's support. 
The star monopolizes most of the time and all 
the opportunities of the piece. Of course he is 
equal toit, and he is the one whom we go 
to see. It issaid that it is a point undecided 
among critics whether Sol Smith Russell is an 
actor or anentertainer. It seems to me that 
Russell, to save the critics further worry, is 
deciding the question himself by gradually 
abandoning acting and becoming an enter- 
tainer. Every season his plays are modified 
with a view of giving him more opportunities 
of introducing stage business. The Poor 
Relation as it stands now is but a light back- 
ground before which the ludicrous figure of 
Russell may !oom up large and effective. Every 
part wherein he originally failed to score has 
been cut out, so that from beginning to end he 
is now almost constantly on the stage. He is 
only off long enough for the other characters 
to convey to the audience the particulars 
of what is supposed to have happened between 
acts. Every performer is made to serve as a 
character contrast with Noah Vale, the simple- 
minded inventor—the children excepted. They 
are used to show the similarity of his character 
and theirs, while affording a contrast in years 
and appearance. 


Robert Mantell will be the holiday attrac- 
tion at the Grand next week. He will 
open on New Year's Day witha matinee and 
evening performance, and continue all week. 
There is scarcely an actor on the road who can 
draw and please the Toronto public as well as 
Mantell. 


Harry Lindley, who for years used to delight 
Toronto audiences with his humorous grimaces 
and wittisms with the Holman Opera Co., and 
who for ten years has not appeared before a 
Toronto audience, will open a week’s engage- 
ment on New Year's afternoon with his own 
masterpiece, The Castaways, embelished with 
nautical songs and dances by entire company, 
set with new and elaborate scenery. This 
piece is received with great favor in the States, 
especially in the South, and anyone wanting a 
good portrayal of the peculiarities of the ocean 
sailor should go to see The Castaways. 

as 


That he is an entertainer by his own choice is 
shown by the way he represents Noah Vale, 
of set purpose provoking a laugh at every 
chance, even when the heart of the inventor 
was naturally breaking. Hobbed of his great 
invention, after years of intense application, 
and robbed, too, at the moment of supreme 
triumph when a capitalist has agreed to pay him 
onehundred thousand dollars for it, what would 
result to a man who had been half-starved for 
years and who a few moments before fainted 
from hunger? Being dazed for a moment and 
scarcely realizing his loss, he might have held 
up temporarily; then the fact of the step- 
mother and villain accusing his benefactress, 
Dolly Fay, of the theft, might further have 
postponed the crisis, but when the inventor, 
realizing his ruin, entered the old garret where 
he had pursued his starving and fruitless la- 
bors for several years, he should have yielded 
to his emotions and provoked no laughter. 
There stood the machine whereon he had con- 
dueted all his experiments ; here this soap box, 
whereon he sat the previous evening, glowing 
with triumph and weaving his bright dreams 
of the future, his name immortal, his friends 
lifted from poverty to splendid security of 
moneyed position ; these mean bare walls had 
stared blankly at all his labors, had witnessed his 
elation at each small success as he proceeded, 
every inch of wall and floor and ceiling had a 
tongue to remind him of what he had suffered, 
had won and lost. Noah Vale, the inventor, 
simple-hearted and sensitive, would have sat 
down on that box and sobbed like the child he 
was by nature; Sol Smith Russell, the inimit- 
able entertainer, could not suppress himself 
and after a moment he made us laugh. We 
did not want to laugh then. We wanted to 
sympathize with the strange and lovable child- 
man who had suffered and lost so much—to 
drop a furtive tear in tribute to his anguish, 
but Russell, the matchless entertainer, came 
up smiling and led us away from the chaste 
emotion ere it could fully possess us. It was 
an artistic misdemeanor. It is to be hoped 
that Russell will continue to be an artist 
among actors, and not be misled by applause 
into becoming wholly an entertainer. Mack, 
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The attraction announced for Jacobs & Spar- 
row’s Opera House for New Year's week is one 
of exceptional merit. It is McCarthy’s Mishaps, 
interpreted by one of the strongest organiza- 
tions presenting farce comedy. The farce is 
said to abound with laughable situations, 
amusing incidents, witty dialogues and novel 
specialties that keeps the audience in a state 
of constant merriment. Barney Ferguson, 
John Marr, Barry Maxwell, Barney Reynolds, 
J. W. Wilson, Charles Irish, Marquerite Fer- 
guson, Carrie Bahr, Gertrude Foot, Bertha 
Waring, Zilma Pawlston and May Peters are 
the principle fun makers, 





Music. 


The Toronto Ladies’ Quartette recently ap- 
peared in concert at Windsor Hall, Montreal, 
and met with most gratifying success. Press 
notices of the different Montreal papers are 
unanimous as to the quality of the ensemble pro- 
duced by this fine organization. The soloability 
of individual members of the quartette was also 
spoken of in flattering terms. Mr, J. D. A. 
Tripp, who accompanied the quartette in his 
capacity as solo pianist, was accorded a most 
generous reception, his playing winning the 
highest praise from the critics of our Canadian 
metropolis. 





One of the most important recent acquisi- 
tions to the teaching forces of the city is Mrs, 
Marie Klingenfeld, wife of Herr H. Klingen- 
feld, the well known and talented violin soloist. 
Mrs, Klingenfeld is a graduate of the Peabody 
Conservatory of Baltimore, one of the most 
richly endowed and foremost institutions of its 
kind on this continent. While a student there 
she made a specialty of voice culture and the 
pianoforte, studying under the most famous 
masters at that institution in both of these 
branches. Mrs, Klingenfeld studied the piano 
under Herr Carl Faelten, at present musical 
director of the New England Conservatory, and 
has had exceptional advantages in gaining a 
comprehensive insight into both the German 
and Italian methods of voice culture, being 
therefore admirably equipped as an instructor 
in both piano playing and singing. 


Patriotism is a very fine thing indeed, no 
doubt, but an alloy of this spirit of patriotism 
and the spirit of Canadian rye are apparently 
not conducive to good manners or good sense. 
Many of the audience which crowded the 
Academy of Music on Christmas night to see 
the Spider and the Fly company were loaded 
right down to the Plimsoll mark with this 
compound, and they gave proof of it in a man- 
ner which did more credit to their lungs than 
their heads, In the first act some eight or nine 
sprites, slender of figure and nimble of foot, 
part of whose apparel consisted of the Stars 
and Stripes, appeared and proceeded to peram- 
bulate through the intricacies of a mazy dance. 
The Stars and Stripes aroused the ire of the 
patriots and they greeted the performers with 
a storm of hisses. Then the leader appeared 
waving a smal! Union Jack, and that was the 
signal for cheers and hisses. A more idiotic 
affair can hardly be imagined. Those people 
paid money to be amused and then greeted 
their entertainers in a manner that was 
enough to discourage them, simply because 
they displayed the flag of another country, and 
that on a day when the spirit of peace is sup- 
posed to reign in every man’s heart. ‘This hiss- 
ing is all humbug. These theatrical people 
come sailing along not caring a rap for the 
imaginary line dividing Canada from the 
United States, and the hisses they receive are 
the first intimation that the colors of their 
clothes are offensive. The ballet cannot be 
equipped with new dresses and several dozen 
new flags for a one-week stand in Canada, 


The London Musical Times pronounces the 
Court theater of the small town of Carlsruhe, 
Germany, the “ideal educational establish- 
ment in the world.” In speaking of Herr 
Mottl, thedirector, itsays: ‘‘ The eclecticism of 
Herr Mottl’s taste is truly remarkable, and the 
scrupulous attention he devotes to works of 
ail styles and schools compels our admiration. 
Yet it is no more than must be expected from a 
true Wagnerian, i.e., from an artist who has 
grasped the whole significance of Wagner's 
teachings andall he has done for the eleva- 
tion of the lyric drama,” All of which is par- 
ticularly interesting as a laudable example of a 
pronounced change of front on the part of the 
Musical Times concerning one of the greatest 
questions of this age in the sphere of music. 


Dvorak’s new American symphony, which 
was played for the first time in New York on 
December 16 by the orchestra of the Philhar- 
monic Society under the direction of Herr 
Seidl, scored an instantaneous success, The 
Musical Courier comments thus concerning 
the work : ‘‘ The so-called American symphony 
will be an enormous favorite with the public and 
will be played all over the world. The reason is 
not afar to seek. The themes are simple and 


understandable, their exposition enjoyable, 
and the lustre and brilliancy of the instru- 
mentation, the many delightful rhythms, all 
conspire towards making the symphony a 
popular work. Yet the American symphony, 
like the American novel, has yet to be written. 
And, when it is, it’ will have been composed by 
an American. This is said with all due defer- 


ence to the commanding genius of Dr. Dvorak.” 
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Messrs. E. Lye & Sons, the well known 
organ builders, have just delivered at the 
Methodist church, Kingsville, one of, their ex- 
cellent and effective pipe organs, the specifica- 


tion of which is as follows : 
GREAT ORGAN. 


1—Open Diapacon, Metal..........seeeeeeseeees 58 Notes 


2—Duloiana, Metal... ........6eceeee ceee wees 58 Notes 

8—Clarabella, WOOd..........-seeeeceeeeeeeeees 58 Notes 

4—Harmonic Flute, Metal...............+..e005 46 Notes 

6—Principal, Metal...........+eceeeeeeeseseeees 58 N tes 
SWELL ORGAN. 

1—Open Diapason, Metal..............00-0ee0e 58 Notes 

2—Stopped Diapason, Wood.............eeees 58 Notes 

8—Salicional, Metal...........0..ccccceeeeeceee 46 Notes 

4—Walde Flute, Metal... ..........0.eceeeeeeees 58 Notes 

6—Harmonic Piccolo, Metal............-+.+e06+ 58 Notes 

6—Oboe and Bassoon, Metal...............5.555 58 Notes 
PEDAL ORGAN. 

Boson, Wed .ccccsccccsscscvcscccccscvcceces 27 Notes 

Couplers : Forte Pedal to Great, 
Great to Swell, Piano Pedal to Great, 
Great to Pedal, Tremolo Pedal to Swell, 


Blowers Signal. 
J 


Swell to Pedal. 


Max Vogrich’s three-act heroic opera, King 
Arthur, was recently produced at Leipzig with 
great success. The first and third acts were 
received with great enthusiasm. 


Henri Marteau was born in Reims, France, 
in 1874. His father was an amateur violinist 
and president of the Philharmonic Society of 
Reims, his mother a very talented pianiste, 
pupil of Clara Schumann, hence of a musical 
family. When Marteau was but five years of 
age Sivori once visited the family, and so 
charmed was the boy that he request- 
ed his mother to allow him to be- 
come an artist. The next day Sivori 
himeelf selected a little violin which 
he presented to young Marteau. 
From that very day he began to study 
with Herr Bunzl, a Swiss violin 
teacher, pupil of Molique, and after 
three years’ tuition with him his par- 
ents took him to Paris, where he 
began his studies under the famous 
Leonard, who took a great liking tothe 
boy. In April, 1884 (then ten years of 
age), he made his debut before an 
audience of 2,500 persons in Reims, 
performing with grand orchestra Leo- 
nard’s violin concerto No. 5, and 
received a veritable ovation. Since that 
period he has performed in Peris, 
London, Vienna, Berlin, Dresden, 
New York and Boston’ with 
unquestioned success. On_ extra- 
odinary occasions Leonard (Mar- 
teau’s teacher), permitted his young 
pupil to perform on an old Italian vio- 
lin which Leonard prized highly, and 
upon his death Marteau became 
possessor of this fine instrument. 
Gounod took a veritable interest in 
Marteau, selecting him to perform ‘he 
violin {obligato in a piece composed ex- 
pressly for the Joan of Arc Cen- 
tenary at Reims, in 1885, entitled 
Vision de Jeanne D’Arc, and which 
Gounod dedicated to Marteau. Mas- 
senet is now writing a concerto for 
Marteau, and Johannes Brahms, Am- 
bruise Thomas, Max Bruch, Hans 
Richter (under whose conductorship 
he has recently performed in London 
and Vienna) take the greatest interest 
in his career. In the summer of 1832 
Marteau obtained first prize at the 
Paris Conservatory amid vociferous 
applause of the public and delight 
of Ambroise Thomas, Jules Massenet, 
Theodore Dubois and other eminent 
musicians on the jury. Marteau 
visited this country last season, and was 
heard in but a few concerts. Sc great 
were his triumphs that he could not resist a 
tempting offer to return this season for an ex- 
tended tour of fifty concerts, and of which Mr. 
I, E. Suckling has secured one for Tororto. It 
will take place on Monday, January 8, in the 
Pavilion. Hs 


The Church of the Redeemer was crowded on 
Tuesday night last on the occasion of a special 
Christmas-tide service, at which Neil W.Gade's 
cantata Christmas Eve was presented by the 
efficient choir of the church, under the direction 
of the choirmaster, Mr. Walter H. Robinson. 
A short miscellaneous programme and devo- 
tional exercises preceded the cantata, during 
which Mr, Fred W. Lee sang with excellent 
effect Shelly’s The Nativity, and Mr. Robinson 
contributed Adams’ O, Holy Night in good 
voice and with much expression. An address 
on the life and works of Gade by Rev. Septimus 
Jones, M.A., with an analytical description of 
the cantata which followed, added much to the 
enjoyment and aided materially in the appre- 
ciation of the work. As in Gade’s works 
generally, the influence of Mendelssohn is ever 
apparent, pot only in the grace and charm of 
the melodic treatment, but also in the beauty 
of the harmonic progressions. The accompani- 
ments to the cantata were played on the organ 
and harp by Mr. J. E. Jones, B.A., and Sig. 
Glionna respectively, The work is composed 
fora double choir and contralto, the solos being 
taken by Mrs, Frank Lauder of Hamilton, who 
is the possessor of a rich and powerful con- 
tralto voice. The work of the choir reflected 
great credit upon that organization and the 
energetic choirmaster. A good quality of 
tone generally, which appeared specially 
effective in the tenor and soprano sections, was 
combined witb a very praiseworthy attention 
to expression, the result being a satisfactory 
and thoroughly enjoyable presentation of 
Gade’s interesting cantata, which was then 
given for the first time in this city. 

Elaborate preparations are being made by 
Signor Leonardo Vegara and his pupils for the 
approaching production of Weber's grand 
opera Der Freyschuetz. Among those who are 
expected to take a prominent part are: Miss 
Florence Mabel Glover, Signorina Rolleri, 
Misses Bastow, Rothwell and World, and 
Messrs. Shaw, Preston, Tilley, McPherson, 
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Carnahan, and a chorus of thirty voices. 
It is the intention to mount. the 
opera in characteristic style with bril- 
liant costumes and staging, and a full 
orchestra. The Signor informs me_ that 
none but his own pupils will appear in this 
production, a course which, according to 
press notices at hand, has met with much suc- 
cess in Montreal and Minneapolis, where per- 
formances of Il Trovatore and Der Freyschuetz, 
respectively, were most favorably received. 
Signor Vegara's courage in essaying so difficult 
a work as Der Freyschuetz with amateurs is 
worthy of every encouragement. The opera is 
one of the most popular on the European stage, 
being frequently performed at the Grand Opera, 
Paris, and in all the prominent opera houses of 
Germany and Austria. In England and the 
leading cities of America it holds an honorable 
place in the repertoire of leading operatic com- 
panies, and its production here will be an 
event of no ordinary interest. Further parti- 
culars will appear at a later date. 


The University Glee Club returned last week 
from their Eastern tour, having had the most 
successful and triumphant experience in the 
history of the organization. Banquets, recep- 
tions and other attentions were showered upon 
the boys at all points visited. The singing of 
the club is pronounced an advance upon the 
work of any previous season, and is decidedly 
creditable to themselves and their director, 
Mr. Walter H. Robinson. 

e 

That most admirable institution, the College 
of Organists, England, has been granted a 
royal charter of incorporation by her Majesty 
the Queen. This well deserved distinction 
will be hailed with pleasure by all graduates 
and friends of this sterling and world-famous 
organization. FelloWs of the college will now 
sign themselves F, R. C. O., thus dispensing 
with the necessity of adding the significant 


HENRI MARTEAU 


-The Great French Violinist. 


word ‘* England ” to their titles as formerly. 
a 
The Butland music store, 37 King street 
west, has issued a set of lancers and a waltz 
dedicated to the Comus Club of Toronto, com- 
posed by Mr. John Gowan, a member of the 
club. MODERATO. 





Helping Him Out. 


A certain youth had apparently been making 
himeelf offensive to a certain young woman, 
and another youth had taken the young wo- 
man’s part to the extent of punching the first 
youth in the eye, knocking him down, jumping 
op him and then kicking him. Afterit was all 
over an old gentleman took the victor aside 
and said, ‘‘I admire gallantry.” 

‘* Wot’s that?” asked the victor. 

‘*T say I admire gallantry. I saw you go to 
the defence of that young lady.” 

‘*She’s my gal,” exclaimed the youth. 

“Your girl?” 

“Yep. We've been trainin’ together for six 
months.” . 

“ Training?” 

‘**I’m her steady company. See?” 

“Oh, yes, yes, of course. That made you all 
the angrier when you saw this fellow annoying 
her.” ; 

**Annoyin’ her! Mister, you don’t seem to 
catch on. I've been layin’ for this toe-headed 
dude fer most a month, ‘cause I don’t like him, 
See? He sorter riles me. An’ Mag, she don’t 
like him, neither. But couldn’t get near to 
him—to smash him—he wouldn’t give me no 
reason to do it, an’ so Mag, shesays: ‘I'll fix 
him. I'll jest get him a-flirtin’ an’ then you 
can step up an’ smash him for flirtin’ with your 
gal.’ Awful smart gal, Mag is. So she togs 
herself out an’ goes out an’ catches the gilly's 
eye and givesa sort of razzle dazzle, an’ that 
gives me the chance I want, an’ I comes up an’ 
asks him what he’s flirtin’ with my gal fer an’ 
biffs him one in the eye an’ then jumps on him 
an’ squares up fer all the time I've been wait- 
in’. Great girl, Mag is. She knows how to 
help a feller out when he’s dyin’ fer a chance 
to swipe one of these yeller-shoed skates,”— 
Chicago Post. 

— 


A paper advises: ‘‘ Never interrupt a.’ con- 


versation, but wait patiently for your turn tc 
speak.” This does not apply to married men. | 


Dec. 30, 1893 





Por Saturday Night. 
“Grace” ’tis a charming sound—Ah, Grace !|— 
The word calls up within my mind 
A fair, angelic, lovely face, 
With features of most perfect kind. 


Within our household is a Grace, 
And all throughout the livelong day 
She wanders ‘round about the place 
With etep as light ae any fay. 


And then at night—alas, but pause ! 
Let me describe our Grace— 

Grace is a cat with whiskered jawe — 
And funny, furry face. 





One cold, cold, stormy winter's day, 

All shivering came she to our place ; 
Because she had a coat of gray 

(Forgive the pan) we dubbed her Grace. 


Grace! Grace make an awfal sound 
At night upon the high house-top, 
She’s heard throughout the town around, 
And brick-bate fly to make her stop. 


Dear Grace, unless you mend your way 
And stop your awful nightly talk, 

And catch more mice your board to pay, 
We'll have to take you for a walk, 





Aima F L. McCottum 


A Modern Instance. 


For Saturday Night. 
Sweet Mary tives ‘mid garnered wealib, 
I have but ircome slender ; 
She cares for me, and O, ehe has 
A heart that’s true ard tender. 


I cannot ask her to be mine, 
Though fain I would, nor tarry ; 

Alas, ‘twere far beyond my means 
To wed a maid like Mary. 


I cften wish ‘twere otherwise, 
Were all from her withholden, 
For, O, 'tis bard ! I sometimes wish 
'Twould fall—that barrier golden. 5 


They tell cf one who broke hie troth, 
Hie vows all disregarding ; 

When fortune toan honored house 
Was loss and pain awarding. 


But O, were such my loved one’s lot, 
I ehould no longer tarry ; 
I'd hasten to her gentle side, 
No more to leave dear Mary. 
Noatu Gowsr, 


Farewell. 





For Saturday Night. 
What! going, Ninety-three? Ah, then, it’s true ; 
I'm sorry, though, that you should leave us a0, 
And without warning! Don’t you think that you 
Ought to have told us this a month ago ? 


What makee jou leave us eo suddenly? A fit 
Of spleen? Excuse me, I should like to know 
Are you offended’ Have you gota eit? 
A better one than this from which you go? 


Perhaps your business has fallen off of late; 
The profite emall and competition strong. 

Maybe you held too much of that estate, 
Called real—really, hardly worth a song. 


But be the cause of going what it may, 

If you should need a friend, why, I’m your man, 
My dear old friend, believe me when I say 

I shall be glad to help you if I can. 


Oft shall I think of you with aching heart. 
Who can ateuch an hour be at the door ? 
I see—ab, well, the best cf friende must part 
Come in! I'm glad to meet you, Ninety-four. 
Rouayn 


A City Waif. 


For Saturday Night. 
He’s only a youth from the city’s slums— 
A thing from his kind apart, 
For on his young brow is the brand of Cain, 
The gloom of despair in his heart, 





No friend has he in the crowded court, 
There's no one to pity hie fall, 

An Ishmael he stands in his fellows’ eight, 
He hates and is hated by all. 


Ah, listen! he speaks in his own defence, 
And eagerly telle a tale, 

Might touch every heart to a Christ-like love, 
And pity o'er hate prevail. 


No home, eave the streets did he ever know, 
Noschool, save the haunts of crime, 

Where came wanton and rude, a demon orew, 
To revel in vice’s slime. 


A word from the lips cf his fellow man 
In kindness he never knew, 

But fed on the fruit of the world’s worst thought, 
In misery’s lap he grew. 


How litt'e he knew of the birthright of love, 
To which every man is heir ; 

His birthright was sold ere yet he wae born, 
And nothing remained save care. 


Behold the last scene in hie blighted life, 
aan epee gad condomeand to die, 
imly the world in ite righteo 
Will listen without a sigh. . sian 


Oh, well may we blush in a Christian land, 
Ia senching tbe hesitates lnc 
bg the heathen the lo 
While such as he are here. ee 


A pitifal eham is the world’ 
= wr. ye entle Ose, puntos 
0 gave w life, that the 
As brothers His love had won. Tone ahh be 


Oh, felt we the glow of that love divine 
There's const ence withstand ite power, 
Yea, every impurity cleanse it would, 
And earth with rich blessings dower. M, M 


Per enD RAE TENE a MEE SE 
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Between You and Me. 





EN and women meet the new 
year in so many different 
ways! To some come new 
hope, new resolutions, new 
enterprise and a season of 

, brightness and exhilaration, 

and to them the new year is 

a Golconda of sparkling pro- 
mises and treasure-trove, while to others only 
added cares and fresh responsibilities, and well 
worn weariness strengthening with their fail- 
ing powers, whisper doleful whispers, murmur 
faint rebellious utterances and make long for- 
ward shadows across the untrodden fields of 
futurity. When either extreme takes pos- 
session of one there is some lack of poise which 
means an upset by and by. There are old 
folks, with long record of ups and downs, who 

sit waiting, and to whom the new year is a 

matter of indifference, for their time is slowly 

passing into eternity and years may be new or 
old without their heeding or their hoping. 

There are ambitious folks, eternally unrestful 

and striving, to whom the new year offers 

brighter gauds, and finer fashions and possibi- 
lities of prominence, and there is the great 
army of the workers, to whom three hundred 
days .seem much alike whether they begin in 

January or in August. I suppose every one of 

these will be represented by the bright or quiet 

or dulled eyes that shall rest upon this column, 
for the past week has brought me dear testi- 
mony that more people know Lady Gay than 
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BY ROBT, JARVIS GILBERT. 

The great clock struck four—four a.m. But 
what of that ?—the poor clock could not help it 
and Park Row never sleeps. 

The big dailies had gone to press long ago; 
the mail-train wagons had ceased to rattle on 
the cobble-stones ; our work for the night had 
been completed a good two hours or more—yet 
we displayed no yearning to go home. Home! 
Gods of Egypt! Why mock unfortunate news- 
paper men? Home! Call ye a back room 
seven flights up, an air-tight folding bed, a for- 








Lady Gay knows, and it is hard to know just 
how toreturn goodness that is so scattered 
and so varied. To the sorrowful, first, for 
grief is higher than joy, the new year will 
bring peace, and soothing of the cries, and 
dulling of the heartache, and each day will 
carry them further from the grave, or the loss, 
or the deceit, or the disappointment that now 
is so near; itis the way of the days and it is 
well that so itis! To the bright and happy 
clouds may come, itis the way of them, but 
often it rains between morn and noon and is 
fair at evening, and the good comes out of the 
ill and the sweet after the bitter. 


. 

I was reading in a story of the East, recently, 
of the method of the Parsee burial, and of the 
high-walled Towers of Silerce, into which only 
the bearers enter with the dead, and how, 
just afew yards from the narrow gate in the 
Tower wall, there lies among the grass by the 
roadway a square white slab, which is the 
stopping-place of the mourners, and further 
than which no one, husband, wife, mother, 
nearest and dearest, can proceed. It seems 















ever dunning landlady—home? Heaven for- 
bid ! 

We sleep when the sun is shining; we eat 
when we have the price ; we labor like galley- 
slaves, and we occasionally get—drunk ; pray 
pardon the candor. Reader, such is the life, 
in a nutshell, of the men who provide you with 
the news of this great throbbing world. Small 
wonder, then, aged reporters are creatures 
almost unknown. They die young; and, in 
many cases, homeless, friendless and nameless, 
True, a few are lifted into the editorial chair, 
but what a trifling percentage out of that vast 
army! And yet, strange to say, once em- 
barked in the profession privations of every 
description will be endured rather than desert 
the ranks. Verily, the pencil is an Jynis- 
Fatuus leading to the grave, but, neverthe- 
less, sweet in its fascination. 

Eight in number we represented, with dig- 
nity, our respective journals. That dark- 
haired, dark-eyed man in the corner, with the 
sad, intellectual face, was the star reporter of 
the Great Hurrah; to his left sat the burly 
Police Headquarters man of the Morning 


}OLLUM, . - — 7 “ae ee ema one . Exaggerator, an ore geo gleaming 
8 week. , § reen in a glass beside him. The proprietor 
in the East, while the six bearers, the days, in res us a He made his ae aici 
aaeeins es sericea 
: sort for our especial pleasure. 
cry after it, so dear and so regretted ; perhaps “‘ Jack,” said Tom Iambus of the Spread 
we only linger for appearance’s sake at the Eagle, **‘ sag’ on the bell and let us all have an- 
white stone, while the bearers enter the little | other drink. Boys,” turning to those around 
door; perhaps we look after them, with bitter- | him, “I have a proposition to make.” 
ness in our souls toward the dead year, it has Conversation ceased. Every eye was di- 
hurt usand not healed us! What happens to | rected toward the speaker, while Joe Trochee, 
the Parsee when he is left stiff and stark in the | the waiter, quietly took the order. 
Tower of Silence, I dare not tell. It would “I have a proposition to make. It is this: 
haunt you asit haunts me, but for the past | We write colump upon column of space, year 
dead year there is no such horror ; it lies in the | in and year out. We rack our brains for new 
lap of the All-wise and is neither lost nor } ideas, which, when found, are thrown into the 
mangled, and Heaven grant it may witness in | maw of the typographical vortex; but who 
our favor some day. obtains the credit of our exertions? The news- 
A week or two ago I noticed a new depart- | P8Pers, forsooth! The reporter is unknown to 
ure in the ranks of the employed, and told the reading classes; and when the strain be- 
about my smart young men milliners in New comes too severe and he falls upon the way- 
York. Well, now, there are to be lady clerks side, his chief caste him off asa man would a 
in the Bank of England, secluded and gauze- pair of worn-out shoes. The staff must be 
rein wired young persons, who are to be engaged reduced—a double shuffle—a pavement dump. 
in issuing notes and other similar occupations, Sorry, Mr. Playedout, but :" are compelled 
And now the Old Lady of Thread-needle street tp dispanes WEED pose aorvtene. 
will have another care on her shoulders and This ts an age of Organization. I move we 
we another wrinkle on her brow, and new swim with the current and organize—organize 
£0, magnifying spectacles, forsuch an innovation | ® clab—The Doggerel Club. 
you means—well, just what the lady clerks choose We crave fame; then, let us write dog- 
‘omeke oti, ari Soe ara Sir aad vee 
w \. 
= Did you ever wildly essay to secure a tenant | dolikewise? The public longs for that which 
for your own furnished house and not grow to | it cannot understand. Our verse must have a 
; disbelieve in men and women? One’s experi- | transcendental significance, an incompretensi- 
: ence often amuses others, no matter how it | ble shudder. It must be in opposition to all 
ig may exasperate oneself, for our people are not | known law of poesy ; its meaning are = 
a so polite as the Japanese. In far Japan, if | yond our gwn minds to grasp. We shall write 
disaster overtakes one’s equilibrium in a/| asthe spirit moves us. Whether that spirit 
; muddy spot, or one’s hat goes a-sailing, or one’s | be inspiration from above, whisky or tobacco, 
eae 3 umbrella blows inside out, no one laughs. It | or a combination of all three, matters not. 
: is considered the height of bad manners, and in ** In addition, I propose we meet here at three 
M a country where politeness comes before any- | o'clock to-morrow morning and seek the muse 
‘ thing, mental or moral, bad manners naturally | with due diligence. And, furthermore, I do 
9 are a capital offence. And soin Japan it would | appoint myself president of the Doggere! Club. 
a be no fun for the neighbors when you try to| Here's to its birth,” lifting his glass on high. 
i i rent your house! But, ici cest autre chose ! ‘Here's to the Doggerel Club !—here’s to its 
OLANTL e You concoct a fetching advertisement, and pay | president !—here’s to Immortal Fame!” came | 
é your cent a word, and receive your responses— | the responsive cry as we drained the toast to | 
3 lots of'em! One says, ‘*Twoin family,” and 
- time affords the additional information that the 
5 “two” are roistering boys, of seven and nine, 
F and that papa, mamma and‘Bridget were not 
thought worthy of mention. Another “‘ twoin 
family” innocently let out the fact that they 
had roomers, and that the roomers were young 
barbers ; still another dual fraud contemplated 
a visit of some months from a daughter and her 
numerous family; boarding-house keepers, 
dress and mantle-makers, and housekeepers 
whose very appearance shouted of stopped-up 
kitchen sinks and unutterable corners came 
and went through the sacred precincts. They 
sniffed at your kitchen, disparaged your cellar, 
made slighting remarks upon your other nooks 
and sanctums, and finally remarked that there 
were plenty of furnished houses to be had for ’ 
far less money, and asked your lowest te) \ 
figure. Taken all in all, there are nicer festivi- s A\ \ 
t. ties than renting your house furnished. Hig! \ 
There is a curious law-suit being talked a Mf: | ee 
about in the papers, which interests us from 1H ¥ 
the fact that the defendant will be Sol Smith ‘ 
Russell, who is making us believe in the truth 
of human nature this week at the Grand. It 
appears that a play was ordered by Mr. Russell 
and written by the playwright, and that sub- 
sequently Mr. Russell decided not to use it, 
And ever since I have read about it I have been 
8o sorry he decided thus, for Mr. Russell would 
make Abraham Lincoln the hero, not only 
of the play, but of the present generation, who 
are latter-day people and know not the influ- 
ences of *‘ befo’de wah.” Lincoln has scarcely 
“ been dead long enough to use his character for 


dramatic purposes, some of his more long-lived 
contemporaries are atill to the fore, but when- 
ever and wherever the new play is yed, let 
us hope Sol Smith Russell will play it. 

Lapy Gay. 


Christmas Eve. 


IWDOcCEREL 





| the dregs, 

And then we sat and talked, and smoked, 
and drank until the sun peeped over the vast 
city, telling us it was high time to direct our 
steps Nodward, 

The following morning, as the clock struck 


three, found us again assembled in the littl 
back room. 

“Tambus was drunk, 
quasi-drunk more than a week back, Bu 


gait. 


SE 


assignment—column and a half space. 
will now proceed to business. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Indeed, he had been 


t 


he was a man upon whom liquor had a pecu- 
liar effect : it brightened his naturally quick 
intellect, he neither stumbled in speech nor 


‘*Gentlemen,” said he, rising with flushed 
face and glittering eyes, ‘* Bacchus smiled upon 
me a few hours ago—big club dinner—d—n fat 
We 
Each man take 


up his pen and write as the poetic medium 


directs. 
a second longer.” 


I will allow thirty minutes only—not 


Down we all sat and thought, and scribbled, 
and tore up copy, and drank and smoked, but 


not a word was exchanged. 


‘“*Time’s up,” exclaimed Tom in a strained 


voice, 
doggerel.” 


“Walter Anapest, stand and read your 


Walter Anapest obeyed forthwith and enter- 


tained the company with the following : 
**Cold, cold without ! 

And all within is cheerful, warm and bright 

Cold, cold without.— 

And driving ie the wind and stormy is the night. 

I hear the snow go sifting by ; 

I hear the wird’s low, moaning ory ; 

And clearly can I picture to my mind 

The wildness and the darkness cf that midnight sky. 


Warm, warm within ! 

And merrily play the flames upon the grate. 

Warm, warm within.— 

While low the candles burn and the night is growing late. 
I hear the troubled breathing come, 

I hear the sigh that tells me it has gone ; 

And almost can I see the fevered cheek 

And mark the furrows on the features wap. 


But colder, ah! far colder than the coldest night without, 
Ie the chill of eternal longing and of agonizing doubt, 

For who knows what the morning light will bring ? 

Who knows’? The darkened room, the severed ring ; 

Or, will it be a permit, by Satan's grace—— 

To take another drink and scamper off apace ’” 


“ Very good,” said the president. ‘ ‘Tis de- 
liciousiy obscure and pock-marked with error. 
I now callupon Jimmy Dactyl.” 

Jimmy Dactyl thereupon arose and, sway- 
ing to and fro, chanted rather than read these 
lines : 

“ There is laughter and joking as the lancers dance on, 
And the music adds rhythm to the feet of the throng ; 
While the lights, burning brightly in ball-room and hall, 
Seem to shine a glad welcome to the dancers one and all. 
Oh ! why mid the emiling ones comes that damnable face, 
So calm In ite beauty, so unbending in ite grace’ 

The glad light is shining from the eyes of the fair, 

While the diamonds sparkle from the soft silken hair. 
Why isit? Why isit’? Ob! can ye explain? 

Why is it ? mid the dancers comes that false face again ? 
The music swells louder, the moments fly by, 

When, through the low window and out on the lawn, 
There passes a figure. The moon shining bright, 

On the landscape surrounding, sheds ite soft flooding light. 
Her face is turned upward, she passes along ; 

But that look of cold beauty and calmness is gone. 

Why is she? Why isehe ? out here and alone, 

And why breake on that stillness the half stifled moan 
Like the angels, glad tidings cf Paace and Good Will 
Given half sleepy shepherds on a Palestine hill ?” 


““Excellent! Excellent!” commented the 
Chair. 

‘*Methinks I almost hear an angel, white- 
robed and winged, moaning out glad tidings to 
a group of ignorant shepherds cowering upon 
an Eastern hillside. My dear boy, your fame is 
assured.” 

And thus each member of the Doggerel Club 
braced himself upon the floor and read his 


verses. Modesty prohibits me from quoting 


| . LT 
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my humble share in the labors of that fatal 
morning. At last it came Tom Iambus’ turn. 
He had written nothing. So, leaning against 
a desk, the poor fellow gave vent to an im- 
promptu effort : 

** All Heaven and Earth are etill— 

Though not in sleep ; 

But breathless, as one when feeling most; 

And, silent, as one in thought too deep for speech. 

The sky is changed, 

And euch a change. 

O Night! O Storm! O Darkness ! 

Ye are a wondrous Trinity ; 

And, in Chaos hide, 

The key to Inconceivable Mystery. 


. The sails are filled. 
Fierce, fiercer atill the winds do blow 
As though glad to drive him from his native shore. 
And fast the white rocks fade from view, 
Lost in circumambient foam. 
Then, it may be, of hie wish to roam 
Repented he. 
But in his bosom slept the silent thought, 
Nor from his lips did come one word of wail; 
Whilet others sat and wept, 
And to the intoxicated gale 
An awful raving kept.” 

As the young man concluded he grasped the 
back ofa chair with both hands; his hand- 
some face assumed a grayish color ; his eyes 
protruded from their sockets and seemed to 
gaze beyond the walls of the little smoky room 
far, far away into Infinite Space. 

“God help me!” he whispered hoarsely, ‘I 
conceive the mystery of my being! I am face 
to face with my Ego!” and fell backward stone 
dead. 

Ring up the ambulance! The Hospital! The 
Hospital ! 

Too late! Life was extinct ! 

“Died from alcoholism—delirium tremens.” 
Such was the verdict of the coroner’s jury. 
But we of the Doggerel Club knew otherwise. 

POSTSCRIPT, 

And what became of Walter Anapest, Jimmy 
Dactyl and the other survivors?) Why display 
your ignorance of the literary world by asking 
such a question ¢ 

Know you not that they respectively occupy 
the poets’,corner in the leading magazines of the 
day, and, in consideration of fat salaries, flood 
the country with modern transcendental 
verse ? 





A Grand Sermor. 





Rev. T. De Witt Talmage preached a very 
eloquent sermon on the Sunday preceding 
Christmas, and our readers will read with 
pleasure one beautiful passage from it. He 
said: ‘“‘In the first place, Christ heralded the 
coming of the creation. There was a time 
when there was no order, no sound of beauty. 
No wing stirred. No word was uttered. No 
light sped. As far as God could look up, as 
far down, as far out, there was nothing. Im- 
measurable solitude. Height and depth, and 
length, and breadth of nothingness. Did Christ 
then exist? Oh, yes. ‘By Him were all 
things made that are made ; things in heaven 
apd things in earth, and things under the 
earth.’ Yes, he antedated the creation. He 
led forth Arcturus and his sons. He shone 
before the first morning. His voice was heard 
in the concert when the morning stars sere- 
naded the advent of our infant earth, when, 
wrapped in swaddling clothes of light, it lay 
in the arms of the great Jehovah. He saw the 
first fountain laid. He saw the first fire kindled. 
That hand, which was afterwards crushed upon 
the cross, was thrust into chaos, and it brought 
out one world and swung it in that orbit; 
and brought out another world and swung it 
in another orbit ; and brought out all the 
worlds, and swung them in their particular 
orbits. They came like sheep at the call of a 
shepherd. They knew His voice, and He called 
them all by their names. Oh, it is an interest- 
ing thought to me to know that Christ had 
something todo with the creation. I see now 
why it was so easy for Him to change water 
into wine: He first created the water. I see 
now why it was so easy for him to cure the 
maniac; he first created the intellect. I see 
now why it was so easy for Him to hush the 
tempest ; He sank Gennesaret. I see now why 
it was so easy for Him to swing fish into 
Simon’s net ; He madethe fish. I see now why 
it was so easy for Him to give sight 
to the blind man: He created the optic nerve. 
I see now why it was so easy for Him to raise 
Lazarus from the dead ; He created the body 
of Lazarus, and the rock that shut him in. 
Some suppose that Christ camea stranger to 
Bethlehem. Oh, no. He created the shep- 
herds, and the flocks they watched, and the 
hills on which they pastured, and the heavens 
that over-arched their heads, and the angels 
that chanted the chorus on that Christmas 
night. That hand, which was afterward 
nailed tothe cross, was an omnipotent and 





Christmas Morn. 


creative hand, and the whole universe was 
poised on the tip of one of His fingers. Before 
the world was, Christ was. All the worlds 
came trooping up out of the darkness, and He 
greeted them asa father greets his children, 
with a “good morning,” or a “ good night.” 
Hail, Lord Jesus, morning star of the first 
creation. 








Uncle Joe. 





Por Saturday Night. 


Brightly breaks the morn of Christmae, 
Sweet bells ring across the snow ; 

Wake they from a childlike slumber 
Poor old feeble Uncle Joe. 


But for him there’s no love greeting, 
No kind wishes for the day, 

And no larder stored with plenty, 
Round him no fond children play. 


Ab, but someone has remembered 
Him, his simple life and true, 

For upon the wall beside him 
Hangs a bar jo bright and new. 


From the peg he takes it, smiling ; 
Some fond memory it bringe— 

“* Dis am like de ole-time Christmus’ — 
Twang ! his fingers touch the strings. 


Hark, ye! ‘Tis the old man singing, 
Happy-voiced and sweet and low— 
God did not forget at Christmas 


The lone heart of Uncle Joe. Wit WiLp. 





A copy of SaturDAY Nicuts Christmas 
Number addressed to Miss Emily Edwards, the 
Harman, 48th and Evans ave. Flat 45, has been 
returned to this office for better direction, The 
sender of it will please furnish us with com- 
plete address so that it may be forwarded. 





Thompson's Goat Story. 





Among the arrivals yesterday was Mr. J. B. 
Southard, who hails from Newark, N. J. Mr. 
Southard sells caskets for a Cleveland burial 
case company—ultimate receptacles they are 
called in Boston. As would naturally be ex- 
pected, Mr. Southard is far from being a jolly 
drummer, but is very solemn, instead. 

**You know Thompson of Oscaloosa, don’t 
you?” he asked. ‘* Well, I met Thompson 
down in New Mexico a while ago, and he told 
me of acultured goat whose acquaintance he 
had recently made at some watering-place or 
other. He said: ‘I went out to take a row one 
day, after a night of jollification, and before I 
started I put on my latest and shiniest silk 
tile. I got into the boat and rowed a while, 
and then stopped beside a rocky shore, I 
looked up as I stopped rowing, and there stood 
a goat, gazing very attentively off in the dis- 
tance. He was a fine animal, with a fatherly 
beard and a patriarchal expression, and I 
watched him for some time. I fell to ruminat- 
ing upon the noble characteristics of the tribe 
to which he belonged, how they could climb 
and leap where no other animal could obtain 
a foothold, and I felt quite like a naturalist, 
A gust of wind suddenly disturbed my peace 
of mind by catching up my tile and carrying it, 
turning and tumbling, to arocky crag above 
me. The goat saw it as it settled down and 
started for it. He picked it up while I was 
looking for a way to get up the rocks, and car- 
ried it back to where he was standing. There 
he set it down again, after which he com- 
menced looking in the same direction as before. 
He looked a while, and then put his forefeet on 
the top of the hat, and looked again. Then he 
reached down and took a good mouthful of 
the silk, stripping it half way around the 
crown, Once more he looked off in the dis- 
tance, and again he took a juicy mouthful, I 
began to wonder what he was looking at, and 
seeing that the hat was of no further use to 
me I rowed on a little past the crag. I was at 
once confronted with proof that that goat was 
a cultured animal. Painted on the rock in big 
letters was: 

‘“*CHEW THOMPSON'S BEST PLUG.” 

*** T went back to the hotel convinced that I 
had seen a goat that could read.’ "—Cleveland 
Leader, 





Give the White Man a Chance. 


Business Man—Show me some of your soft 
black hats. 

Hatter’s Clerk— Yes, sir. Here’s a line that 
will suit you. Best quality and latest style. 
Gentleman's hat. What size? 

‘*Haven't you something wider in the brim 
and a little higher in the crown?” 

** Yes, sir. That’s the kind we sell to China- 
men,” 

‘* Let me see some of them, please.” 

“Yes, sir; but I don’t think they will suit 
you at all. Nobody but a Chinaman buys that 
sort of hat now. I've sold ‘em two dozen of 
that kind in the last month,” 

** That style suits them, does it ?” 

** Always.” 

; ‘**It’s what they ask for when they come in, 
sit?’ 

“ Every time.” 

**And you don’t try to sell them any other 
kind, do you?” 

** You bet I don’t.” 

‘Well, I guess I'll go to some store where 
they are as anxious to please a white man as 
they are to please a Chinaman. Good even- 
ing.”—Chicago Tribune. 
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Short Stories Retold. 


A Frenchman was teaching ina large school, 
where he hada reputation among the pupils 
for making some queer mistakes, One day he 
was taking aclass which was rather disorderly. 
What with the heat and the troublesome boys, 
le was very snappish, Having punished 
soveral boys, and sent one to the bot'om of the 
form, he at last shouted out in a passion : “Ze 
whole class go to z3 bottom!” 





Charles the Second, for whom the Ear! of 
Rochester made this epitaph, ‘‘Never said a 
foolish thing and never did a wise one,” could 
convey a reproof with wit and gentleness. 
When Penn stood before him, with his hat on, 
the king took off hisown, ‘Friend Charles,” 
said the Quaker, *‘ why dost thou not put on 
thy hat?” ‘‘’Tis the custom of this place,” 
returned the king, ‘‘that never more than one 
person should be covered at a time.” 

* 


One of the best stories told of the late Sir 
Andrew Clark is the following: At a dinner 
pirty one night he noticed that the lady sitting 
next to him at table passed a dish to which he 
helped himself plentifully. He asked if she 
did not like it, as it was excellent. She re- 
plied, ‘On! yes, I like it ; but my physician 
forbids me to eat it.” ‘Stuff and nonsense,” 
said Sir Andrew, ‘‘it could not hurt anyone. 
Who is your physician?” To which the lady, 
whom the medical magnate had forgotten, an- 
swered, with a demure twinkle in her eye, 
‘* Sir Andrew Clark !"—Londo» Tit-Bits. 


A prominent Englishman was dining lately 
in Paris with the British Minister, and next to 
him at the table was a noted Newport belle. 
The conversation drifted to a discussion of 
things American, and the Briton made some 
rather disagreeable remarks. ‘Why, d’ye 
know,” he continued, ‘‘ at some of the places I 

* dined in America, 1 saw people eat with their 
knives and spill their soup on the table-cloth.” 
The American girl was thoroughly provoked 
by this time, but she replied with an apparent 
unconcern, ‘‘ What poor letters of introduction 
y2u must have had, my lord!” There was no 
more unpleasant talk about America that 


evening.— The Bazar. 
. 


In his younger days Sir Richard F. Burton 
belonged toa regiment of which the colonel 
was one Henry Corsellis, and neither his color 
nor his temper was in his favor. Burton had 
been making doggerel rhymes on men’s 
names at mess, and, knowing something of 
the commanding officer's touchixess, passed 
him over, whereupon he took offence ; and, 
seeing well that he was in for a row, Burton 
said : * Very well, Colonel, I will write your 
epitaph,” which was as follows : 

“ Here lieth the body of C jlonel Coreellis ; 
The rest of the fellow, I fancy, i ball is” 
** After which,” concludes Burton, ‘‘we went 
at it hammer and tongs.” 
* 


It was resolved that each of the allied powers 
should designate a commissioner charged with 
the surveillance of Napoleon at St. Helena. 
Talleyrand proposed to the king for this office 
M. de Montchenu, described as *‘an insupport- 
able babbler, a complete nonentity.” On being 
asked why he had selected this man, Talley- 
rand replied: ‘It is the only revenge which I 
wish to take for his treatment of me; how- 
ever, itis terrible. What a punishment fora 
man of Bonaparte’s stamp to be obliged to 
live with an ignorant and pedantic chatterer ! 
I know him; he will not be able to support 
this annoyance ; it will make him ill, and he 
will die of it by slow degrees.” 


A noted musician was asked to compose a 
fugue, There was a good deal of haggling 
over the price to be paid forit, and the sum 
offered was a good deal below his usual fee. 
The composer was annoyed, but finally con- 
sented to the terms proposed. But, to give 
vent to his feelings, he only employed the fol- 
lowing notes in the composition of the fugue: 

b, a, &, & a, g, e, 
which make up the word “ baggage,” as signi- 
fying his contempt for the niggardliness of his 
patrons, An eminent organist was engaged 
to perform the piece of music, which met with 
an enthusiastic reception, none of the critics 
present detecting the revengeful tactics of the 
composer.— Kattowitzer Zeitung 
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A detachmenr from one of the French armies 
under Napoleon was once passing through a 
small town in a Roman Catholic part of Ger- 
many, when the troops being in want of pro- 
visions, the general sent to requirea certain 
amount to be furnished by a conv2nt at a very 
short distance from the town, The superior 
consulted with the monks and al! agreed in 
not complying with the general's request ; but 
it was resolved that an apologetic letter should 
be written in Latin. Napoleon, not having a 
classical education, dil not understand a word 
of it and gave it to his secretary to read. The 
secretary gathered that it was a refusal of the 
supplies. ‘‘ How!” cried the general ; ‘‘do the 
rascals dare not only to refuse my demands, but 
also to write to me in Latin?’ He then di- 
rected his secretary to write them as follows: 
** Friponibus de moin‘bus si vous ne m'en en- 
voyibus instantibus, je mettraile feu a votre 
conventibus, et je vous ferai pendibus, toruti 
bus.” This may be freely translated thus: 
“You rascally monksibus, if you do not sendi 
bus it to me instantlybus, I will burn down 
your conventibus and hangibus you allibus.” 
The monks, seized with a mortal panic, at once 
sent the desired supplies. 

+ 


Sydney Smith once comm2nced a charity 
sermon by saying: ‘* Benevolence is a senti- 
ment common to human nature. A never sees 
B in distress without asking C to relieve him.” 
There are various and sundry forms of charity. 
S»me good people, while very charitable, are 
not always practical. For instance, Linda 
Filbert, who has done so much for the poor, 
suggested in one of the New York papers that 
the mourning on the public building be given 
to the poor after General Grant's funeral, 
whereupon a sarcastic edi‘or responded : ** By 
all means, and let them have the catafalque 
and the lithographs. Such things ought to 
give the poor no end of comfort.” It happens 
occasionally that the milk of human kindness 
is turned into the sourest kind of clabber. A 
charitably disposed New Yorker told the editor 
of Siftings the following: “I was walking in 


slightly wrinkled, and if any posie be carried 
it should be of Jacqeminot roses. 


City Hall Park when a poor woman with two 
children attracted my attention, They were 
suffering. I stopped them. The husband had 
died that morning and they were penniless. 
I went to their home and there I saw the poor 
father. I gave them money and left the house 
of sorrow. I thought when I reached the street 
that I had not given them enough, I once 
more climbed the five fitghts of stairs. I 
knocked at the door and the poor dead father 
opened it.”— Texas Siftings. 
. 

















On the evening of the second day of the fight- 
ing in the wilderness of Spottsylvania, General 
J. E. B. Stuart, finding it necessary near night- 
fall to ascertain whether or not the line of 
Federal earth- works in his front had been aban- 
doned, sent an orderly to the Eleventh Virginia 
Cavalry with the request that the officer in 
command would send him a good man for the 
performance of a hazardous duty. Private 
Jim O'Meara was selectei. General Stuart, 
replying to his salutation, said : ‘‘ You see that 
line of earth-works? I want to know if it is 
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Some stylish reception gowns are of fancy 
velvets, in faint tints pointille with bright- 
tinted silks, The model illustrated is in old 
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blue shades, 
touched with 
red silk and 
trimmed with 
black velvet 
and jet passe- 
menterie, The 
velvet skirt 
falls in full 
godet pleats at 
the back, and 


a festooned 
flounce of black 
velvet beaded 
with jet. The 
round waist is 
fitted with 
velvet 
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manned. Ride down within seventy-five or 4 
handred yards of it, and then turn to the left 
and gallop parallel with it. If the Yanks are 
there, you go fast and they'll shoot behind you.” 
“All right, gineral, I know it,” said Jim, with 
an appreciative wink. He rode within seventy- 
tive yards of the line, started in the twilight 
on his run parallel with the line, which, being 
well manned, was immediately illumined. 
When he had gone nearly half the length of 
the line his horse received a bullet through his 
nose, midway between the nostril and eye. 
Jim deliberately stopped, unslung his carbine, 
took as careful an aim as he would have done 
ata squirrel, fired, and, resuming his parallel 
course, completed his run the entire length of 
the line, and slowly riding to where the general 
stood at the head of his command touched his 
hat and reported: ‘‘ They're thar yit, gineral.” 
—Argonaut, 



























































not lending it- 
self readily to 
the seamless 
fashion, and is 
trimmed with black velvet bretelles that 
form a collarette at the back. Straps of jet 
cross the front and are attached to the bretelles 
by large jet buttons. The sleeves are double 
puffed above the elbows in balloon style, and 
the lower arm fits snugly. A narrow ruche of 
black velvet finishes the top of a ‘‘choker” 
collar, and enhances the pure white of the 
wearer's skin. 





* 

A very sensible and becoming style is illus- 
trated in this cut, which may be very quiet or 
very smart according to the color and material 
chosen. In the model it was formed of petunia 
pink bengaline with darker velvet. The coming 
over-skirt here asserts itself and takes the 
polonaise form. By the way, this model, with- 
out any hunches and bunches of drapery, is 
very neat and becomes a good figure, which, of 
course, is the only one capable of setting off a 
Princess effect gracefully. The half circle skirt 





Evidences of Bribery. 


Toa man up atree it looks very much as if 
Tammany had bribed the New York Republi- 
can candidates to make out they are running, 
so asto head off areform movement by the 
people. The defeated Republican candidates 
will probably be taken care of after the 
election, which reminds us of an incident : 

** Johnnie, you have been at the preserves !” 
** No, mamma,” was the faint answer. “ But 
they are all over your face, child.” * Den, ma, 
I dess de preserves ’ave been at me.” 


oo Mat 
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Reception Gowns For New Year. 


A variety of elegant costumes will be pre- 
pared for the New Year's Day receptions, 
which will, more’s the pity, lack the last sweet 
touch of admiration which comes in the quick 
glance and appreciative and understanding 
smile of the sister fashionable. For men don’t 
know how to criticize dress. Just get one of 
the helpless creatures to tell you what some 
“stunning get-up” consisted of, or ask the 
color of his lady love’s best gown, and see 
what wild guesses he makes. New Year's 
callers are par excellence the worst individuals 
on whom to waste a chic costume, and yet 
women will dress for them, as if each man had 
acolor list up his sleeve and was at least a 
Worth, incognita ! 

7 

For evening wear several smart gowns are 
making. A new fad is the long corsage, fit- 
ting well down toward the knees, like a silken 
cuirass,a8sis shown in the sketch given by 
our artist. This modelisa Parisian fancy in 
delicate silver gray bengaline and silk muslin. 
The bengaline corsage is covered with white 
and cream lace, which falls in along basque, 
over the accordion-pleated skirt of mousseline 
de soie. This twilight toilette receives its 
needed touch of color from a fold of ruby velvet 
round the edge of the berthe, which is finished 





is bordered with the darker material; the 
peplum overdress is turned in to a handsome 
lining, and has a guimpe and stock. collar of 
white silk muslin, square in front but pointed 
at the back. The bretelles are slightly full and 
bordered with narrow velvet, whilsa three 
medium bands of velvet crossin Breton fash- 
ion the front of the corselet, the lower one at 
the waist line. Where this gown is fastened 
would puzzle a masculine enquirer, but the 
modiste has neatly arranged a line of fasten- 
ings under the left bretelle. 
2 


A correspondent writes enquiring whare she 
can have her hair regularly brushed, «8s it is 
coming out and needs care. Madam Ireland, 
whose delightful soaps and powders are becom- 
ing so popular, has a hair-brushing room on 
King street, the address of which will be found 
in the advertising columns. I am told of won- 
derful cures of baldness by the use of Madam 
Ireland's hair restoratives, and that quite a 
number of gentlemen have taken her treat- 
ment. I can from experience recommend her 
delightful herbal soap to anyone wishing to try 
it. La MopDE. 








He Wanted More. 


An officer and a Jew were traveling in the 
same compartment on a railway. After con- 
versing for some time and getting on the best 
of terms, the officer pulled out a packet of 
sandwiches and politely offered one to his com- 
panion. 

The latter, seeing that the meat was ham, 
courteously declined, adding that he was 
strictly orthodox and would not break any 
article of his faith. 

The officer apologized, and shortly after- 
wards tendered the Jew a drink of wine from 
his fiask: this the Jew also refused, on the 
same grounds as before. 

**T can scarcely believe,” said the officer, 
.| “that such traditional usage can be so strong 

nowadays. Supposing you were lying half 
starved and dying of thirst in a wilderness, 
and you were offered drink in the same man- 
ner, would you still refuse it?” 

‘Oh, no,” [replied the Jew. ‘* When actual 
danger to life threatens, we may make an ex- 
ception.” 

“So!” cried the officer, drawing his sword 
and presenting the point at his companion’s 
breast, “if youdon’t drink this wine at once I 
run you through.” 

The Jew without a word took the flask and 
emptied it, Then, with a sigh, he said sadly : 
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by a small rosette of the velvet in the front. 
The small, short sleeves are of accordion- 
pleated mousseline de soie surmounted by 
draped epaulettes of lace held in place vy two 
choux of velvet. Diamonds or rubies should 
be the jewele worn with this costume. A 
feature of this gown is the ornamentation of 
the upper part of the skirt seen on some of the 
handsomest of the season’s modes, and the 
detachable cascade of lace over the bebe sleeve, 
The gown just touches the ground all round, | ‘‘ Why didn’t you do that with the sand- 
and should be finished by long white gloves, wiches t’"—Yankee Blade, 
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A Gentleman 


Who formerly resided in Connecticut, but 
who now resides in Honolulu, writes: “For 
20 years past, my wife 



















and Lhave used Ayer’s 
Hair Vigor, and we 
attribute to it the dark 
hair which she and I 
now have, while hun- 
dreds of our aequaint- 
ances, ten or a dozen 
years younger than we, 
are either gray-headed, 


white, or bald. When 
asked how our hair has 
retained its color and 


fullness, we reply, ‘ By 
the use of Ayer’s Hair 
Vigor—nothing else.’ ” 
“Tn 1868, my affianced 
was neurly bald, and 
g the hair 
kept fall- 
ing out 
every 
day. I 
induced 
hertouse 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor, and very soon, it not 
only checked any further loss of hair, but 
produced an entirely new growth, which has 
remained luxuriant and glossy to this day. 
I can recommend this preparation to all in 
need of a genuine hair-restorer. It is all 
that it is claimed to be.”—Antonio Alarrun, 
Bastrop, Tex. 


AYER’S 
HAIR VIGOR 


ATKINSOR’S 





Parisian Tooth Paste 


Whitens the TEETH and Sweetens 
the Breath 


The Most Agreeable Dentifrice in Use 
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AKEHURST SANITARIUM 

For the treatment of inebriety, Opium Habit 
and Nervous Diseases. Double Chloride of Gold 
System, The best eqiupped and most delightfully situ- 


privacy if desired. Lake breezes. For full information 
apply Reom 35, Bank of Commerce Chambers, 
Torente, or The Medical Superintendent, Oak- 
ville, Ont. 









THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and 8 Jordan Street 





The Long and Short 
of it is that S. Davis & 
Sons’ Cigars have no equal. 





- The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 
MANUFACTURERS OF Sanne Sesite AND THE WELI-ENOW? 
D 





OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PURITY 


Made by the Latest Processes, and Newest and Best Ma 
chinery, not surpassed anywhere. 


LUMP -SUGAR 


Ta 60 and 100 lb boxes. 


“CROWN” Granulated 


Special Brand, the finest which can be made. 


EXTRA GRANULATED 


Very Superior Quality. 


CREAM SUGARS 
(ot dried). 
YELLOW SUGARS 


Of all Grades, in Barrels and Half Barrels. 


SOLE MAKERS 


Of high clase Syrups in Ting, 2 Ibe and 8 Ibe. each. 


Piso’s “emedy for Catarch is the 
Best, Easiest to Use and Cheapest. 


Sold by druggii ts or sent by mail, 00, 
E. T. Hassitine, Warren, Pa. U. 8. A, 













OVERCOATS 

























Ulster and Cape Coats may come and g0, 
but the Fly Front Oversack and the Double 
Breasted Overcoat goes on for ever, and 
neither waxes or wanes to any considerable 
degree in popularity. The Box Overcoat is 
as well liked and as much worn as it was last 
year, except that it will be longer and made 
with the seam in the back, the whole back 
with side vents having gone out of vogue with 
the best tailors, the length making them very 
objectionable to walking; besides it does not 
enable the wearer to sit without spreading the 
fronts. 

Before purchasing elsewhere, would ask you 
to call and inspect my work (for seeing is be- 
lieving), having always on hand sample gar- 
ments. 

HENRY A. TAYLOR 
No. 1 Rossin House Block 
TORONTO 








Highest Artistic Qualities n 


Touch and Tone 
Latest Designs 


Elegant Cases 
In Walnut and Mahogany 
Rosewood, Oak and Satinwood 





Sole agents for the celebrated Sohmer,(N.Y.) 
Pianos, and the Emerson (Boston) Pianos. 


Easy terms of payment 


Bargains in slightly used upright Pianos. 
Square Pianos at very low prices. 


Old Pianos exchanged. 
Pianos tuned. 


c _ Pianos to rent. 
Pianos repaired. 


BELL PIANO WAREROOMS 


in connection with Messrs. Suckling & Sons’ Music Store, 
107 Yonge Street, east side, below Adelaide Street. 





Our Special 
Wire Back Rasy Chair 


Upholstered in the Best Mohair 
rush, fr 5% 


=— $21.75 
J. & J. L. O'MALLEY 


160 Queen St. West 










ALBY. M. WESTWOOD 


438 Spadina Ave. 


Choicest Cut Flowers 
and Palms 


Cut Roses, Ete. 


Telephone 1654 
Mail orders receive special at 
tention. 














WATSON’S 
COUGH DROPS 


For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, etc. Invaluable to Or- 
ators and vocalists. R.& T. W. stamped on each drop. 


Dry Kindling Wood 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 


Don’t Delay 


we ‘(Your Christmas purchases of 


Watches, Jewelry and Diamonds 


but take advantage of our special reductions. 
15 to 25 p.c. Special Discount 


We Repeat: Don't delay, but make your seleo- 
tions at once from our new importations before 
cur annual rusb. 


CHAS. SPANNER 


Toe reliable low-priced dealer in Watches, 
350 Yonge St. 224 Dror, 
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That's what she said. This ain't hist’ry. This 
is facts. 

** «Send for Nicholas G. Bumflick,” says the 
Injin Queen. 

*** Freedom's shriekin’ now,’ answers back 
the folks that yanked Snifty-na-boly offen her 
throne. ‘Freedom's shriekin’ now,’ they an- 
swer, ‘an’ she ain’t got much money. ho’ll 
pay fer sendin’ fer Nicholas G ?” they asks. 

“*T willl’ says Philipine Tuffjug. ‘I'll 
stand the shot !’ says he. 

‘*Now, Shur'ff, comes the pint. In them days, 
in the Sugar Swamp deestric’, Nicholas G. Bum- 
flick were a man ez had riz to the highest 
notch ‘mongst his feller citizens. They had 
all tha was to give, and if tha were anythin 
floatin’ round that he didn’t know or hadn't 
heard on, it were its own fault. He were sorry 
for it, but he’d see it later. Nicholas G, didn’t 
keer p’tic’lar much fer the Injin Queen, but he 
had an idee. 

*** Them folks o’ Snifty-na-boly’s didn’t wait 
to ast me ’bout this here thing,’ he says. ‘Tha 
hadn’t orter nobody do nothin’ till they ast 
me,’ he says. ‘Why, Gosht’lmighty!’ he says, 
*‘sumpin’ mowt happen!’ 

“* This were ‘fore Philipine Tuffjug came over 
from Snifty.na-boly’s to pay the shot fer takin’ 
Nicholas G. back to see how things could be 
fixed with her folks. But, anyhow, Philipine 
got to Sugar Swamp an’ found Nicholas G. 

*** Nicholas,’ says he, ‘Freedom's shriekin’ 
like all ssessed over in her Majesty's dig- 
gin’s, an’ folks over there wants to hev the 

rofits on sassyfrax root an’ boneset an’ colt’s- 

‘oot fer their selfs,’ says Philipine. ‘ That 

won’t do,’ says he; ‘I got to hev that ez usual,’ 
says he, ‘an’ o’ course Snifty-na-boly must sot 
back in her butter tub, so to speak,’ says he. 

ie hope tha ain’t ben nobody who has ben 
breathin’ the same air ez I've let come into my 
system ez has said Snifty-na-boly hadr’t orter 

o back where me an’ natur’ says she orter be, 
as tha?’ says Nicholas G. 

*** Some has,’ says Philipine. 

***Then where are we at?’ says Nicholas G. 
‘Hadn't they heerd that I were for her? The 
country is gone!’ says he. ‘ But never mind,’ 
says he. ‘The country is gone, but that din’t 
nothing’. I'll stay. Ez long ezI stay mebbe 
we kin save sumpin’ outer the wreck,’ says he. 
‘Tell ‘em we're goin’ to put Snifty-na-boly 
back, b’gosh! Tell'em that folks hadn't orter 
go an’do things ’fore they find out whether 
Nicholas G. Bumflick is goin to like it or not,’ 


says he. 

* So Philipine Tuffjug goes back an’ says to 
Snifty’s folks : 

“*Let up!’ says he. ‘Her Majesty squats 
on the throne ag’in!’ says he. 

“** When ?’ says they. 

‘*** Now,’” says he ; ‘Nicholas G, says so,’ says 


he. 

*** What's Nicholas G. got to say about it?’ 
says they. 

*“*Ye mustn't ast no questions ez to what 
Nicholas G.’s got to say about it,’ says he, 
‘Nicholas G, jist says, an’ tha hain’t no goin 
any furder than that,’ sayshe. ‘Her Maj’sty 
goes back,’ says he. 

“ But Shur'ff, she didn’t. They jist took her 
an’ sot her to hoeing corn an’ skinning eels an 
diggin’ snake root, an’ kep’ her there, b’gosh! 
An’ when Philipine Tuffjug went over to Sugar 
Swamp to make a durn big row an’ ast Nicho- 
las G. to send over an’ fix things right with 
Snifty-na-boly, how did he find things with 
Nicholas G.? He found that Nicholas G.'s feller 
citizens had heerd Freedom a-shriekin’ over in 
Snifty’s bailiwick, and they had jist said to 
their selfs that Freedom couldn’t shriek around 
there an’ not git help, so they took Nicholas G. 
by the neck, an’ when Philipine come over to 
see how things was jibin’ he found that Nicho- 
las G. were lookin’ fer a job o’ droppin’ corn ! 

**Say. Shur'ff!” conciuded the Old Settler, 
‘‘when Freedom shrieks ye got to look out! 
But I wish I could a got track o’ the ol’ Bully 
Hayway fam’ly in this here business. I do, 
b’gosh!”— Ed Mott, in N. Y. Sun. 


"JOHN LABATT’S ALE’AND STOUT 
Visitors to the World’s Fair 
Will find these reliable ALE AND STOUT 


brands of pure 
Sutracn the leading hotels, restaurants, clubs and refreshment rooms in 


Families supplied by C. JEVNE & CO., 110-112 Madison Street, Chicago. 


ASK FOR THEM Brewery at London, Ont., Canada 





buggy tongue in the other. He waited a re- 
spectful moment, changed his feet, and 
coughed, but Greeley never turned hand or 
head. At last the dark envoy concluded to ad- 
dress the editor anyhow. He struck a great 
attitude—I could see him from my room—and, 
bringing the ferrule of the buggy pole down 
on the floor with a click, said : 

‘* * Mistah Greeley, sah, I have been deputed 
by the colored people of Nawfolk, V’ginny, 
sah, to consult wid you on de’melioration of 
de condition of de freedmen of de South.’ 

“‘Here he paused for a profound moment, 
while Greeley kept on writing without giving 
the slightest sign. After a moment or two 
spent in regarding the back of Greeley’s head, 
the ambassador shifted his weight on to the 
other foot and struck in again, 

“**Gen'rul Greeley, sah, de colored people of 
Nawfolk, V’ginny, nominated me for de Gis- 
tinguished honah of a talk with you on de 
*melioration of de distressin’ condition of de 
freedmen of de South,’ 

‘‘Here came another pause, Greeley kept 
on at his work and paid no more heed than to 
the clatter of the street. The preacher couldn't 
understand it, but he made up his mind to 
shake once more before he gave up the box. 

oa edge’ Greeley, sah, decolored people have 
designated me to come Nawth f'om Nawfolk 
and considah with you de harassin’ surround- 
in’s of de freedmen of de South. Do you heah 
me, sah? 

** At this point he shifted the buggy pole into 
the other hand and shook Greeley by the arm. 
The oid man tore himself from the grasp of 
the black commissioner, and without looking 
around screamed in the voice of a wrathful 
hen hawk: 

““*Tell your damned freedmen to go over to 
Jersey and dig potatoes and husk corn and 
ameliorate their own conditions,’ 7 

“If I hadn’t been working on the Tribune,” 
concluded Mr. Cummings, “I should have 
wired down to ‘Nawfolk’ and had the ambas- 
sador’s report of his visit to Greeley written 
up for the paper. It ought to have been good 
reading.”— Washington Post. 


The Old Settler. 


“Shur’ff,” said the Old Settler, “ who's this 
here Hayway I ben readin’ so much about 
lately in the Clarion Gong o’ Freedom ? ’Tain't 
none o’ ol’ Bully Hayway’s fam’ly that usety 
live in Sugar Swamp, is it, think?” 

“ Hayway ?” said the Sheriff. ‘* Hayway?’ 

“ Ye ain't noways deef, be ye, Shur’ff?” said 
the Old Settler, alittle sharply. ‘I said Hay- 
way. Did ye think I said Straw-way? r 
mebbe it struck ye that I said Oats-way. But 
I didn’t b’gosh ! Isaid Hayway. Do ye hear 
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e now 
me Certainly, Major! certainly,” replied the 
Sheriff. ‘*I he you before, but I don’t re- 
member seeing anything in the paper about 
Hayway.” vie 

“Didn't ye hev no buckwhit, Shur’ff?” asked 
the Old Settler. = 

“‘Didn’t I have any buckwheat!” exvlaimed 
the Sheriff, in surprise. P 

“* An’ were yer ‘tater crop ez short ez that? 
the Old Settler went on. : : 

“‘ Major,” said the Sheriff, *‘ I don’t——’ 

‘*Cordwood must a ben durn skeerce with ye 
this year, Shur'ff!” interrupted the Old Settler. 

“See here, Major!” said the Sheriff sternly. 
“ What does this mean?” . 

“Ye said ye hadn't seen nothin’ inthe Clarion 
Gong 0’ Freedom about Hayway, didn’t ye?” 

“Yes, And I haven't, either.’ 

“ Then, o’ course, ye didn't hev no buckwhit, 
an’ yer ‘tater crop must a ben short, an’ cord- 
wood durn skeerce on your plantation this 
year, ‘causeI ben aseein’ it in the Clarion 
Gong fer better’n a month that if them ez 
hadn’t come up tothe dough trough an’ set- 
tled fer the paper fer a couple year or so back 
didn’t sock down to the editor afew hundred 
o’ buckwhit, or a few bushels 0’ taters, or a 
cord or 800’ wood fore snow fell, they'd hev 
their paper shet off! But I didn’t think you 
was ’mongst ’em, Shur'ff, But ye must a had 
yer paper shet off, or ye couldn't a got rid o’ 
seein’ all it’s ben sayin’ about this Hayway!” 

‘*T want you to know, Major, that I pay cash 
for my paper,” said the Sheriff indignantly. 
* And I pay for it in advance, too!” 

“Wull, then! Don't ye read it?” asked the 
Old Settler. 

‘* Of course I read it,” replied the Sheriff. 

“Then why hain’t ye seen nothin’ 'bout this 
here Hayway?” demanded the Old Settler. “I 
want to find out whuther it’s any o’ ol’ Bully 
Ilayway's fam'ly o’ Su a an’ ’spected 
o' course that you could shed a little light on 
it, but here ye upan’ say that ye hain’t seen 
nuthin’ ’bout it inthe paper! Solomon, hev ye 
got las’ week’s Clarion Gong ?” 

The landlord said he had, and went and got 
it. The Old Settler put on his glasses, and 
looked the paper over until he found what he 
was looking for. 

“Ah!” said he. “ Hereitis. Seems to me, 
though, that this Ha wey don’t spell the name 
jist e’zac’ly az ol’ Bully Hayway’s family usety 
spell their’n, but they was putty high stringers, 
an’ I s’pose mebbe they got to thinkin’ tha 
were a better way to spell the name, an’ went 
to doin’ of it. There ye be, Shur’ff. How'd ye 
happen to let that slip ye? Hayway. Big let- 

ters, too.” 

The Old Settler handed the paper over to the 
Sheriff, with his finger at the top of a column, 
the heading of which declared that it contained 
the latest intelligence from Hawaii. The 
Sheriff smile. 

‘*Major,” said he, ‘‘I remember now! I've 
been reading about that. But it isn’t any of 
the Bully Hay way family.” 

“Not” said the Old Settler. ‘ Couldn't be 
an offshoot o’' the Muggensnipes o’ Wild 
Gander, could it? Sally Hayway married a 
Muggenspipe — Philander uggensnipe, ez 
usety —— tracts durin’ summer and play 
the ‘cordeon fer the annual cotillion parties 
that Noar Tidfit usety give ev'ry week durin’ 
the winter. That’d hardly work, though, would 
it? Ifit were an offshoot o’ the Muggensnipes 
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was her companion and evidently her chap- { 
erone. 

“On reflection I decided to try to communi- 
cate with her in some way as we were leaving 
the theater. SoI waited patiently, still renewing 
the contact occasionally as before. I was per- 
fectly satisfied that I had made a mash of the 


largest size. In fact, I was not in the least mis? 
taken, for when the curtain went down at the 
end of the play I looked for my new silk hat 
and found ic under my seat, crushed into a 
shapeless mass. It was that which I had been 











He Got There at Last. 


The corridor of the Grand Pacific Hotel was 
crowded with arrivals anxious to register. 
Men wiped their wet faces, while the satchels 
beside them almost perspired from the tedious 
journey, 

During the rush some little diversion was 
created by the appearance of a soiled and 
ruffled individual who trickled through the 
throng at the desk and fought his way toward 
the clerk. 

The ragged, stalwart, dirty fellow elbowed 
his way until he arrived in the presence of the 
room magnate, and taking the pen from the 
potato which held its point, signed.| 

He signed a name that would do credit toa 
society swell— Donald Harold Bedrock. 

Everyone stood aghast at the audacity of 
the fellow. The clerk polished the headlight 
that adorned his shirt front and asked in a 
third-floor voice : 


kicking all the evening, instead of the young 
lady’s foot, and I had demolished it so com- 
pletely that it was utterly beyond repair. I 
purchased this one the next day.”—Washing- 
ton Star. 





CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litrte Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 
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it wouldn’t be a Hayway. Mebbe we kin trace “ Dinner?” 
S <* & Josh ee wae °’ = Crow > California and Mexico. “No.” ice ; . 
Jan't do that, nuther, ’cause Josh wereonly four- Th " . is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
, e Wabash Railway has now on sale Win PP ” we make our great boast. Our pills c 

or io a wees —_ aoe ter Tourist Tickets, at the lowest rates ever| | Supper ' while cahare G0 nok ” pills cure it ; 
off an’ — it an’ yh on = ite toes made, to Old Mexico and California. These No. Carter's LirrLe Liver PILts are very small : 

a ’ en Pp > | rates are available for the Winter Fair at San “You want a room, of course?” and very easy to take. One or two pills make : 
stiffer’n a hoe handle, Ben Grover havin F isco. The banner route is the Great ‘a os a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do : 
p'isoned the beef a-purpose fer Paley’s dog, ez | ,T80C!8co- No. not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 


the dog had killed sumpin’ like a dozen sheep 
fer Ben, an’ he had an idee he cgnid save the 
rest o’ his flock by killin’ the Be So Josh 
Hayway's posterity couldn’t a ben amazin’ big. 
Wull, who cares fer the Hayways, anyhow? 
Yit, *twixt me an’ you, Shur’ff, I'd kind o’ like 
to know whuther ol’ Bully Hayway——” 

““Wait a minute, Major,” said the Sheriff, 
breaking in on the Old Settler. *‘ This is differ- 
ent, This has got nothing to do with the Hay- 
way family. I heard ’em talking about it over 
to the county seat to-day. They call it Haw- 
waw-a-yuh. That's what the school teacher 
over there told ‘em it was.” 


“ Say it ag’in, Shur'ff.” A New Through Sleeping Car Line i ‘ ba 
* Haw.waw.e- ub,” FROM CHICAGO TO SEATTLE tell i. Aeesteee® ‘a ecittes +m seems to have supplied the Ginger Mint Coffee ) *h 
Balen ave pate, pine shill'n’ that the ol’! Via the Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Paul Pa hee Be cei a = universal demand for a coo’, Hot Tom Pepper Punch ; 
: ayway fam'ly’s mixed up in this y d Great Northern railways, has been estab- ‘ . : : : 
Ol Bully were the politest man ez ever borried lished, and first-class sleeplag cars will here-| ‘‘ Well,” said Biggs, after all the fellows had mild, sweet smoke like the Elderberry Ainsette 


cobacker! If he'd meet ye twenty times an 
hour he'd alluz say, ‘How are ye?’ He done 
it so onfallin’ that some folks never called him 
nothin’ else but ol’ How-are-ye. Now we’m 
gettin’ to it, Shur’ff! The Haywayas an’ the 
How-are-yes is mixed up together in this, an’ 
I'll bate on it!” 


Trunk Line that passes through six states of 
the Union and has the most superb and mag- 
nificent trains in America. Full particulars 
may be had from any railroad agent or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, N. E. 
corner King and Yonge streets. Toronto. 


‘*What on earth do you want, then?” 

‘*T just want to arrive, that’sall. I’ve been 
trying to arrive for three years, and I've got 
there at last.”—Chicago Times. 








“Don’t you,” said the pious landlady to the 
boarder, “believe all tlesh is grass?” ‘* No,” 
hesitated the boarder, as he took another hold 
on his knife, ‘‘I think some of it is leather.”— 
Detroit Free Press. 


Biggs Cid Make a Mash. 


‘Yes, this is a new hat,” said little Biggs 
last evening at the Platypus Club. It is the 
second one I have bought already this fall. 
Thereby hangs a tale, but I don’t think I will 








after run daily from Chicago at 10.30 p.m.., ar- 
riving at Seattle 11 30 p.m., fourth day. This 
is undoubtedly the best route to reach the 
North Pacific coast. 

For time tables, maps and other information 
apply tothe nearest ticket agent or address 
A. J. TAYLOR, Canadjan Pass. Agent, C.. M. 


made mention of what they would take, ‘I 
believe that I cannot be justly accused of set- 
ting up for a masher.” 

“IT don’t know about that, don'tcherknow,” 
drawled Snigglesby, striking a match. 

* At all events, I don’t set up for a bold, bad 








CUT PLUG. 
Old Chum 


Plug. 


No other smoking tobacco 


“Ortp Cuum.” The name 
is now a household word and 
the familiar package has be- 
come a memberof the family. 


= all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 
ve for $1. Sold,everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Smal] PUL Small Dose, Small Price, 


TRY OUR NEW 


Winter Beverages 
IN SYRUP FORM 





INSTRUCTIONS :—Serve HOT with plain 
hot water, or COLD with syphon or plain 
soda. 


IN QUART 35 
BOTTLES C. 


‘But, Major,"‘said the Sheriff, ‘‘ Hawaii is 5 York street? Toronto, Onn ° Making Sixteen Large Glasse 
a group of islangs—the Sandwich Islands.” aad Be. 7. By, St Es ee man like Snigglesby,” returned little Biggs. . 8 8 . 
Then the Sheriff, after the Old Settler bad 7 eae a “But it chanced that I dropped in at the f PREPARED BY 
reluctantly given up the effort to establish An eel can live out of water for ai least , 
some connection between the Bully Hayway | eighteen days. A Kentucky colonel is sup- | theater one night last week. As I sat down in J J McLAUGH LI N 
family and Hawaii, gave a little history of the | posed to be able to live without water for a/| the fifth row of the orchestra, I noticed that ° 


situation in the Sandwich Islands, and what it 
had led to in this country. 

“Then ez fur ez I kin gether it, Shur'ff,” 
said the Old Settler, ‘‘ freedom is shriekin’ con- 
sid’able over there, ain’t she ?” 

“Well, yes, Major,” replied the Sheriff, 
“you might call it that.” 

“ An’ them Ee wen folks is 
trying to git her by the hair, ain’t they?” 

‘That might express it.” 

‘An’ wem tryin’ to turn in an’ help the 
Hoky-poky-winky-wummers, ain’t we ?” 

“Tt looks that way.” 

* Then the best thing we kin do, b’gosh, is 
to listen to the hist’ry o' Snifty-na-boly-ki-yi- 
peely-potter an Nicholas G. Bumflick, an’ take 
warnin’! Shur'ff, creation wa’n’t made in a 
day, an’ eddication don’t alluz eddicate! Ifit 
did, it'd spell ‘How are ye?’ a heap differ’nt 
rom the way it’s spread out in the Clarion 
ong o’ Freedom, b gosht’Imighty ! 

‘Ye mowt ast me, Shur'ff, who Snifty-na- 
boly-ki-yi peely-potter were, but I'll tell ye 
without astin’. She were a widder, but she 
didn t keer a toenail offen a chipmunk fer 
that, ‘cause she were a queen. She were a 
real Injin, an’ consekently her pootiness were 
enough to make a tan’ry mule run away. 
Saifty na-boly-ki-yi-peely-potter were her name 
in Injin, but in English it meant Rule-’em- 
with-a rod-o’-iron-an’-keep-a-jabbin’-of-em. Her 
People was consid’able many, an’ they lived 
over beyond ocae Swamp, time my ancistors 
fust sot the light o' their countenances down 
in that deestric’. An’ mebbe she didn’t jist 
more'n rule ‘em with arod o’ iron! An’ meobe 
she didn’t keep ajabbin’ of ‘em! An’ by an’ 
by her folks got kinder tired of it, an’ some on 
©m got together an’ says : 

* Here, b'gosh! This is goin’ a leetle too 
fur! We'll hef to puta flea in her Maj’sty’s 
ear! they says. ‘ We'll hef to clip them claws 
o Snitt, -na-boly’s. b’gosh !' they says. 

An’ they did! One nice clear day when 
birds was singin’ an’ fish wasn't bitin’, a lot o' 
this troa-rulin’ queen's tired People give her a 
. They snatched the rod o’ iron outen her 

and, so to Speak, yanked her offen her throne 
aittch wa'n’t much of a throne, bein’ a corn 
guaket a friend o' her'n had sent her from 
ugar Swamp—an’ sot her down in a tobacker 
patch, an’ told her she'd either hef to fish or 
rit bait, ‘cause Freedom had riga shriek, an’ 
liberty were floppin’ her wings over the land. 
N Is that no f says Snifty. ‘Then send for 
icholas G Buamflick, b’gosh,’ says she. 
That's what the injin Queen said, Shur'ff. 


whole lifetime. directly behind me was an awfully pretty girl, 
whom I had never seen before. It was about 
the middle of the second act, I think, when I 
chanced to put my legs under my chair, and I 
touched what was evidently her foot. Pres- 
ently the same thing occurred again. I noticed 
that she did not withdraw her foot, and find- 
ing the sensation agreeable I repeated it. To 
my gratification I observed a gentle resistance 
on her part, which showed that she did not 
object to the contact. I glanced around and 
thought that she smiled slightly. 

‘“*As 1 have said, she was deucedly pretty, 
and I said to myself: ‘ Biggs, old boy, you have 
made a squash,’ Of course I was bound to 
follow it up. Renewing the contact as before 
I experienced the same result. I exerted a 
harder pressure, which was received with the 
same gentle resistance. I looked around once 
more and again I thought that she smiled 





English Opinion 

A writer in Herapath’s London, England, 
Railway and Commercial Journal, of Feb 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Rail- 
roads, says: 

“The railway system of America is vast. It 
extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20,000 miles, is big.” 

After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American 
railroads he closes with this remarkable sen- 
tence: 

‘The New York Central is no doubt the best 
line in America, and a very excellent line it fe, 
equal probably to the best English line.’ 





Not His Ameliorating Day. 


‘One of Greeley’s peculiarities,” said Con- 
gressman Amos Cummings, ‘‘was a high 
treble voice of the sort described as mealy. 
One of his strong points was his profanity. | jiontiy, though I could not be sure. I tried 
To hear Greeley swear in that piccolo tone was | with the other foot ; it was quite delightful. I 
one of the pleasures we all looked forwarc to torgot all about the play in the excitement of 
on the old Tribune. When Greeley was €D-! the sport. Various plans I revolved in my 
gaged in writing an editorial he not only didn't | },4in for establishing some better mode of 
want to be disturbed, but you couldn't disturb | .,m munication with the fair damsel, in order 
him. You might stand at his elbow and sing | that 1 might find out who she was, with a view 
a song, make a speech, yell fire, orcall him | 4, establishing the flirtation on a more satis- 
names, Greeley would keep right on with his | actory basis in the future. I thought of writ- 
writing and never turn his head. ing a small note in the shape of a cocked hat 

“I recall how a big, broad, black preacher | 444 sticking it in the back of my collar, from 
came up from Virginia tosee Greeley. He was} wiich it would be easy enough for her to ab- 
as shiny and consistent a crow color as he | stract it; but I was afraid that somebody else 


might have been if he had used Morse’s stove | would observe it—particularly an old lady who 
polish for bath soap. Greeley was writing an 


editorial. In those New York days you didn’t 
send your card tothe editor, You came blun- 
dering along on your unannounced, unaided’ 
merits, told your story, and were thrown out 
or made friendly with, just as seemed most 
likely to swell the subscription list or add to 
the advertising of the paper. The darky 
preacher came in and stood a little to the rear 
of Greeley, with his hat in one hand and a cane 
which looked as if cut from the small end ofa 
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Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
Throat. Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 
Seld by Hargreaves Bres. 





MONTREAL. 


~ §crofula 


is Disease Germs living in 
the Blood and feeding upon 
its Life. Overcome’ these 
germs with 


Scott’s 
Emulsion 


the Cream of Cod-liver Oil, 
and make your blood healthy, 
skin pure and system strong. 
Physicians, the world over, 
endorse it. 


Don’t be deceived by Substitutes! 


Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 50c. &$L 
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Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Terente. ‘Phone 164) 
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BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA, 


MANUFACTURING CHEMIST 
153 and 155 Sherbourne street, Toronto 
| Telephone 2025 


COFFEE ESSENCK 





A Bottle of Good Coffee Essence is the Bache- 
lor’s Friend and the Housewife’s Help. 


THE LABEL OF 


SYMINGTON 


EDINBURGH 


On a Bottle of COFFEE ESSENCE is a guarantee that it is 
made from the beet materials by the most improved Et 
cesses, le alwaye of one etandard quality, and that it le 
warranted pure. 


To be obtained through all grocery stores, and wholesale 


STANWAY & BAYLEY 
42 Front Street East - - Toronto 


LAN ABSOLUTE CURE J 
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SEE THAT TUTTI FRUTTI 
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indian and Ceylens 
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Music. 





HE tirst concert for this season of 
the Toronto Vocal Society was 
held in the Pavilion on Thursday 
evening of last week. The So- 
ciety was assisted on this occa- 
sion by the newly organized To- 
ronto Orchestra, under the direc- 

tion of Mr. F. H. Torrington, Miss Nora 
Clench, the popular Canadian solo violinist, 
and Herr Rudolf Ruth, solo’cellist, An un- 
fortunate postponement in the date of the 
concert, which brought it within a few days of 
the Christmas holidays, no doubt affected the 
attendance in no small degree. For many 
years the concerts of the Vocal Society have 
been the most popular of our local musical 
events, and it is hoped that the limited patron- 
age extended the society last week is to be 
attributed to other causes than a declining 
interest in its work on the part of the public. 
A chorus of seventy-sight voices responded to 
Mr. E. W. Schuch’s baton on this occasion. 
As was the case last season, the soprano sec- 
tion was remarkably effective as regards quality 
and volume of tone. The basses were also 
very satisfactory, and the altos, although 
not as rich in quality as last season, did re- 
markably good work. The tenor section was 
somewhat weak, besiies unsteady in attack 
and notalways trueinintonation. An attrac- 
tive programme of part-songs, motettes, etc., 
was presented by the society, including 
several numbers which had already become 
universal favorites in the earlier history of the 
rganization. Pinsuti’s Rhine Raft Song, and 
Gounod’s Ave Verum were particularly well 
endered, the latter being enthusiastically 
applauded. Baumer's popular part-song, The 
Chimes of Obderwesel, although otherwise well 
sung, was taken at too rapid a pace to prove 
effective. In Mendelssohn's Judge me, O God, 
for double choir, some excellent effects were 
obtained in phrasing and expression, the work 
of the chorus indicating careful preparation and 
laudable attention to details, the performance 
a3 a whole reflecting much credit upon the 
conductor, Mr. Schuch. The Toronto Orches- 
tra, who made their second appearance under 
their new name on this occasion, made a very 
creditable showing, a marked improvement in 
style over their first appearance, furnishing 
gratifying evidence of the possibilities of the 
organization under the influence of well 
directed rehearsals. The numbers con- 
tributed by the orchestra also included 
& number of popular selections which 
have appeared on programmes of previous 
local orchestral events. The admirable quality 
of the strings in Mendelssohn’s Ruy Blas over- 
ture and Rossini’s overture to William Tell 
were distinct features of the work of the 
rchestra. Guirard’s Ballet Music, however, 
found most favor with the audience, an encore 
being demanded. The debut of Herr Rudolf 
Ruth as solo ’cellist was an event of no small 
interest. In his performance of the Galtermann 
concerto Herr Ruth gave ample evidence of 
thorough musicianship and culture. His 
technique is admirable, his tone being large 
and rich, while in details of artistic phrasing 
his playing at once conveys the impression of 
thoroughness and the possession on his part 
of genuine musicianly instincts. Herr Ruth is 
a decided acquisition to the solo talent and 
musical forces of this city. Miss Nora Clench 
was most enthusiastically received upon ap- 
pearing on the platform, the unmistakably 
warm reception given her and the liberal ap 
plause accorded her playing being gratifying 
evidence of her popularity in Toronto. In 
her performance of the Andante and Finale 
from Mendelssohn’s Violin Concerto, the 
influence of recent further study in Belgium 
was plainly manifest. Without having lost 
any of the sterling qualities which characterize 
the German school, it must be admitted that 
her playing has gaiged in grace and finish, 
features of which are delicacy of phrasing and 
purity of tone. Miss Clench received quite an 
ovation at the close of each of her selections, 
and responded to loud and persistent encores 
by playing a clever arrangement of Scottish 
airs and Schumann’s delightful Traumerei. 
The concert of the Street Railway Employees: 
Union and Benefit Society, which had been 
postponed on account of bad weather, took 
place on Friday evening of last week in the 
Pavilion before an audience which would un- 
doubtedly have been larger but for the incle- 
ment weather which again asserted itself. An 
unusually strong array of talent had been en- 
gaged, including such representative artists as 
Mrs, Caldwell and Mrs. Mackelcan, Messrs. F. 
Warrington, Owen A. Smily, J. H. Cameron and 
J. Churchill Arlidge, with Mr. W. H. Hewlett 
as accompanist. Mrs. Caldwell, who was in 
excellent voice, sang Bishop's Lo, Hear the 
Gentle Lark, with beautiful finish and effect. 
Her rendering of the difficult variations to the 
Carnival of Venice was also a brilliant effort, 
and was enthusiastically received. Mrs. Mac- 
kelcan has seldom sung to better advantage 
than upon this occasion. Her charming inter- 
pretation, particularly of the beautiful song 
Genevieve, aroused the greatest enthusiasm, 
the rich quality of her voice, which was under 
admirable control, and the sentiment imparted 
this number creating a most favorable impres- 
sion. Mr. Warrington’s solos and his duet 
with Mrs, Caldwell were also warmly ap- 
plauded. A gratifying reception was accorded 
Mr. Owen Smily in his recitations, which 
were admirably rendered. Mr. Arlidge’s flute 
solos were played in that gentleman's usual 
artistic manner, while Mr. Cameron's contribu. 
tions tothe programme were given in excel- 
lent style, the programme as a whole giving 
much pleasure to the audience present. The 
accompaniments were played with much judg- 
ment by Mr. Hewlett. 


* 


No small excitement has been occasioned in 
local musical circles by the announcement of 
the definite engagement of Henri Marteau, the 
phenomenal! violinist, for a concert in the city 
on the evening of January 8. Marteau will be 
accompanied by a talented company of artists, 
including contralto, soprano and pianist. It 
is not too much to predict that the appearance 
of this wonderfully brilliant violinist will 
prove the artistic event of the present season, 
His progress through America has been a con- 
tinuous triumphal procession, whether in the 
more critical cities of the Exst or the progres- 





sive and att-loving centers of the Western 
States. The mere announcement of this event 
should crowd any concert room in this city to 
the doors, and, without doubt, reputation for 
discrimination in such matters, enjoyed by our 
citizens, will be amply proven on the occasion 
of Marteau’s first appearance here. 
* 


I have received trom the Anglo-Canadian 
Music Pablishing Association (Ltd.) a copy 
of anew song entitled Two Dreams, by Mr. J. 
Lewis Browne, organist of the Bond street 
Congregational church, In this clever song 
Mr. Browne’s talent appears to excellent ad- 
vantage. The composer has succeeded in treat- 
ing the words in a most consistent manner, 
besides producing a song which should at once 
appeal to the musician as well as the popular 
fancy. An originally conceived refrain in 
triple time, which possesses additional charm 
since it avoids the commonplace without losing 
thereby in rhythmical effect, is particularly 
worthy of mention. The song can be honestly 
recommended to all classes of singers, There 
are two arrangements, one in B flat for mezzo- 
soprano or baritone ; the otherin D flat for 


soprano or tenor. m 


The enterprising publishing house of Whaley, 
Royce & Co. have issued two new compositions 
which bid fair to become popular. One of these, 
Carmela Polka, by Mr. Herbert L, Clarke, 
the well known cornetist, is particularly effect- 
ive as adance movement and should have a 
large sale. The other, a song entitled Sweet 
Lillian, by Walter Hawley, is written in quad- 
ruple time, with a “catchy” waltz refrain, a 
class of song which always possesses the ele- 
ments of popularity. 


One of the most clever musical settings of 
the little poem, Sweet and Low, which have 
as yet come under my notice, was recently 
composed by Mr. Thomas H. Mason of this 
city, a young man who has pronounced gifts in 
this direction. This beautiful little work, 
which has been arranged as a part-song, and 
is still in manuscript, will be produced at an 
approaching concert by the choir of the Jarvis 
street Baptist church. MopFERATO. 


(For other Musical Notes see page.) 
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COR. YONCE ST. & WILTON AVE. 


University AMfiliation for Degrees in Music 
Scholarships, Diplomas Certificates Medals 
Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 
Equipment, Staff and Faci:ities Unsurpassed 
Stadents receive a Thorouch and Artistic 
Musical Training 
Voices Tested Free of Charge. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, BA. Principal. 
Delsarte, Swedish Gymnastics, Volce Onlture, Literature. 
CALENDAR OF 132 PAGES, MAILE® FREE. 
EDWAGD FISHEK, Musical Director. 


MiSs McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly — resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto) 
WIil be p to receive pupilsin Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


Me; H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianiess Albers Halle concerte; Richard 
Straues, conduotor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seidl orchestral 
tour in Canada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative Canadian solo pianist at the World's Fair, 
Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils 

Addrese—105 Gloucester Street, or 

Torente College of Music 








In Affiliation With the Univerrity of Toronto 


The TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION AND DELSARTE 
Ma GRENVILLE P. KLEISER, PRINCIPAL 
Opens November 13th, 

_ This new School ie Established in connection with the 
College of Music, and ie prepared, with ite eteff of com- 
petent teachers, associated with Mr. G P Kleiser, to offsr 
unsurpassed advantages for the stuay of Elocution in all 
ite branches. Professional men prepared for public epeak- 
ing. Special Classes for ladies who are required to speak in 
public, either as Teachers, Lecturers, or in any capacity on 
the public platform. Students have the advantages of the 

Uatversity of Toronto lectures in literature. 
Send for Special Circular of the Elooution School. Mailed 
free. F. H. TORRINGTON, Director. 





(G'USEPPE DINELLI 
Violincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TREACHER OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Sireet Bast 


LEWIS BROWNE 
* (Organist and Cooirmaster Bond St. Cong. Church) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 


Pupils received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Inetru- 
mentation. 72 Shuter Street 


Reception hours 3 to 5 p.m. daily. 





M® M. H. FLETCHER, Musical Director 
. Y. M. O. A. and Y. W. 0.G., pupil of New England 
Conservatory and Mr.C E Tinney, Boston. Voice culture, 
expression in singing and piano, 19 Breadalbane Street. 


M'ss EDITH M CRITTENDEN,atomM. 
Add 


Teacher (Piano) Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


ress 9 Bellevue 
Terme—8 twenty half hour lessons. ™ wane 


ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organiet Sherbourne Street Methodiet Church 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 

46 Phorbe Street 


Miss MINNIE TOPPING 
ee _— ob ps M. Field. Cencert Pianist 
piles and concert engagements accepted. Add a 
358 Victoria St. (St. James’ Sq.), or Toronto Coll. af Mate. 


MPs: JULIETTE D'ERVIEUX SMITH 
SOPRANO 
Concert engagements a .+pteu, Audrese 81 Willoox Sirert 
Toronto 





M®: AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TSACHER OF THE 
Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Also Leader of the Oz»urn Gaitar and Mandolia Club 


Open for concert engagemente. 
123 MeCaal Street 


TORONTO 


SATURDAY NIGHT. 


SIGNOR LEONARDO VEGARA 


Of the Royal Italian Opera, Covent Garden, London, Eng., 
Professor of Singing at the Loretto Abbey and Toronto 
College of Music. 


SINGING 


Grand Opera, Opera Omique, Oratorios. Songs taught in 
Eoglish, Italian, French, German, Spanish. Public intro- 
duction to Operatic and Concert Stage in United States 
and Europe. 


VOIOES TRIED FREE 
Apply to residence, 586 Spadina Avenue, morning 
and evenings. OITY OFFice: E 
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R. H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
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505 #herbourne Street 


or Toronto College of Music. ESTABLISHED 1836 
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39, 41, 43, 45, 47 


MFS MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 
Teacher of Vocal Culture, Graduate of the Pea- 

body Inetitute in Baltimore, will receive a limited number of 

pupils. Toronto College of Music, or 505 Sherbourne St. 


Mss NORMA REYNOLD 
SOPRANO 
Fellow Toronto College of Music and Undergraduate 
Trinity University. 
Instructor in Voice Culture, Style an@@epertoire 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major Street. 
Open for concert engagements 
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S. Jadaseohn, Adolf Ruthardt and Prof. Epstein (of Vienna), 
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At the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Moulton College 
and Mise Veal’s School for young ladies ; also privately. 
112 College Street 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


MEAS VOOT suet Baward Lye & Sons 
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Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulten College 
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MISS EDITH J. MILLER, A.T.C.M. 
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Bloor Street Presbyterian Cburch. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 
Open for engagements. For terme addrees Toronto Oon- 
servatory of Music, or Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 


ME: J. D. 4. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Only Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
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cugagemente, Toronte Conservatory of Music 
and 2@ Seaton Street, Toronto 





Central Presbyterian Church 
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18, 20 & 22 St, Alban's Street - - TORONTO 

































OSEPH HUGILL 
304 Wilton Ave. 

VIOLIN MAKER 
and REPAIRER 





Over 40 years’ ex oerience. 
‘Oelos on han«. 
by payive difference. Repairing old violivs a specialty. 


MRS. WILLSON-LQ€AWRENCE 


SOPRANO SOLOIST 


ISS RUBY E. PRESTON 
MUS. BAC., A.T.O.M. 
Teacher of Piano and Theor 


y, ; 
No. 2 Bellwoods Park, Toronte Ladies’ © sartette. 


Addrese— 
ie CHURCH AND CONCERT 
W H. HEWLETT, A.T.C.M, Open for engagements. For terms ad4)es Toronto Con- 
Organist Carlton Street Methodist Church servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 


Teacher of Piano and Organ 


Address— 
usic. 


74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of M!Sss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M, 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 78 Wellesley Street 
McNALLY, 


° Late of Leipzio Conservatory of Musto, 


Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptist 
Church, 


TEACHER OF PIANO, 
Toronto College of Music or 32 Sussex Avenue. 


ISS CARTER, 
TBEAOHER OF THE PIANO, 
380 BRUNSWICK AVENUE 


Miss NORAH HILLARY 


TEACHER OF SINGING AND PIANO PLAYING 
and Conductress of the Ladies’ Choral Club. 


Residence ~- . « 9% Gloucester Street 


(CLARENCE LUCAS, Mus. Bac. 
Of the Conservatoire of Parise, France. 


COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


CLARA ASHER-LUCAS 
Of London Philharmonic Concerts, &c. 
SOLO PIANIST 
Board per year, $250. 


19 Portland Terrace, Regent's Park, N. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 


SJ AMMERING seers 
posit. Grade perfected. Oure guaranteed. 


KUCHENMEISTER 
e VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 


ate a pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
ain, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermann 
and C. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Ph. lharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hane von Bulow, conductor.) 
Studio, Odd Fellows’ Building, cor. Yonge and College 
Streets, Room 1:3, or College of Music. 
Residence, Corner Gerrard and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980 





ISS MAUD SNARR, Mezzo Soprano 


Church and Concert 


Appl: 


or 303 Huron Street, City. 


IN ALL IT BRANCHES, BY 


MARTIN Leading Raniah 
CLEWORT 


Amateur Societies Coached, on Special Terms 


Entertainment 


ROOM 33 


15 VWonge Street - - Cer. King and Yenge 





W. F. HARRISON 
° Organist and Choirmaster 8. Simon’s Obursh. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
Musio, Bishop Strachan School, Mies Veals’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 

13 Dunbar Road . « Besedale 


Mes: E. M. FOX 
Teacher of Guitar aud Banje 


AURETTA A. BOWES, 
(Gradaate Boston School of Expression) 


Engagements made with Churches, Societies, eto, 

terms, open dates, etc., address 
. THOS W. WHALLEY, Manager. 
161 Langley Avenue. Teronto. 


AGNES KNOX 








; Studio at 32 Queen Street East. ELOCUTIONIST 
LOYD N. WATKINS Open for engagements in Canada for a limited time after 
L 303 CHURCH STREET eT hs ee et tes ee, 


Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 


Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music SS Sevres Susans, Devente, 


BOOKING AGENT WANTED 


BY JANUARY 1, 1894 
141 Shuter ftreet 





HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
CONOERT BARITONE 
Choirmaster 8t. Peter's Church, Late of Westminster 


tei re MISS MARGUERITE DUNN 
64 Winchester St. or College of Music. , Dramatic and Humorous Reader 


Is poonened to make en ents with Entertainment 
Committees for Ohurch goed Concert Oompani 
eto. Will receive ernie n Elocution, Dramatic Art 
Delsarte Physical Oulture, etc. Addrese— 

869 Wilton Avenue, or Toronto College of Music. 


GRENVILLE PERCY 


KLEISER 


“Humorous and Pramatic Reader and Teacher 
E te made fi Full hesitate aod Part Programmes. 
Dp ‘emen' efor Fu 
" PRIVATE AND CLASS LESSONS. 
421 Church Street . . . Teronte 


M!ss HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraits in Oil and Water Color. 

IVORY MINIATURES A SPECIALTY 
Studio—Room 70, Confederation Life Building. 


OPBN TO CONCERT BNGAGBMENTS, 
RS. H. W. WEBSTER 
Pupil of Signori Guiseppe and Gantilero, of Milan, 
Italy, will receive a wt ~~ for the MANDOLIN. 
Original Italian method. Apply 64 Winchester St. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupiis and concert engagements. 
Instructor of ‘Varsity Ban vc Mandolin and Guitar Clube. 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Upper Canada College. 

For terme apply Teronto College of Music, 12 Pom- 

broke Street, or residence, 98 Nassau Street. 


MADAME D’AURIA 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 


CONCERT & ORATORIO, VOCAL INSTRUCTION 
For terms address— 
CONSERTATORY OF MUSIC or ELLIOTT HOUSE 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the Coftege of Organiete, England. 
ist and Choirmacter All Sainte’ Church. 





W. L. FORSTER 


* Portraits a Specialty ARTI ST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EA8T 


FREDERICK LYONDE 
HIGH-CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 


STUDIOS AT HAMILTON AND DUNDAS 


We make any kind of a picture that can be made in high 
clase style at a moderate price. 


World’s Fair Views 


From One Dollar Per Dozen 
A FINE COLLECTION OF 


LANTERN SLIDES OF THE WORLD’S FAIR 
for Bale or to Rent for Exhibitions. 


MICKLETHWAITE’S GALLERY 


Cor. King and Jarvis Sts., Toronte 


Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 
Exceptional facilities for Organ students. Pupils pre- 
pared for Musical examinations. 
Teorento College of Music, or 6 Glen Road 


WALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives instruction in Voice Production 
Puan senrived for etudy of Musical Theory. 
Opea aqeepe eagagements ae Sones Set at Concerts. 
Studio—Care R. 8. WILLIAMS & SON, 148 Yonge St 


ME=: J. W. BRADLEY 
WVirectress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Ohoir, 

Vecal Teacher ef Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit- 
by, and Torento Conservatery of Music, 

2624 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. . 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furaished free on application. (In 





WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronte 








Our Organs are now in use at 


Cook’s Presbyterian Church 





Thirty Hand-made Violins and 
Violins bougbt, sold or taken in exchange 





Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 








Stage and Platform Instruction 


Theatrical and 
Companies 


OPEN FOR ENTERTAINMENT ENGAGEMENTS 


ELOCUTIONIST AND GREEK STATUTE POSING. 
For 


Dec. 30, 1893 


DENTISTRY. ¥ 


D® McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel, 4208 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth, 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the very latest and best approved 
methods and — in all our dental operations. Our 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging ie distin- 
guished for ite finish, beauty and great durability. 

DR. ©. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge Streets 
Over the new C. P. R. Offices 








MA4tcoLm W. SPARROW, L.D.S. 
DENTIST 
Central Dental Parlors, N. W. cor. Spadina & Queen 8t., 
Spe ial attention paid to painless operating. Toronto, 


& A. RISK 
e DENTIST 


Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Surgeons 
86 Vonge Street, near King 
-_—" attention given to the preservation of the natural 


D® CHAS, J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts: 
Office Hours: 9 to 6. 


D* Att 8 EEE 
Offices, Suite 23 ‘‘The Forum,” Yonge and Gerrard Ste. 
Hours, 9 to 5. Telephone 2232. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street Weet (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toromro. 





MEDICAL. 


Dr. J. J. Gee 


Consultation Hours—11 a m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 
Address— 335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard. 


D® G. STERLING RYERSON, ..r.<s.8. 


60 College Street, Toronto 
_ Consultation Houre—9 to 2 
D® A. ORR HASTINGS 
Cor. Selby and Sherbournc Streets 


Office Hours—8 to 10 a m., 1 80 3 and 7 to 9 p.m. 
Telephone Noe. 3816 


A. M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND BAR SURGEON 
TORONTO, 





137 CHURCH STREET, 


R. ANDERSON 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 510. No 5 College Street, Toronto 











EDUCATIONAL, 





ay | a7 

ee ake 

;IOKING 8° Wie 
TORONTO 


B ¢ CENTRAL ¢ 
USINESS ¢ COLLEG 
Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Cor. Market and Erie 
TORONT®, Ont. STRATFORD, Ont. 
Canada’s Greatest, Finest Equipped 
and Most Popular Business Schools 
Winter Term Begins Monday, Jan, 2 


Call or write for Catalogues 
SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 





GOUIN FRENCH 


SPECIA SERIES METHOD 


MRS. JENNIE DREWRY, MEL, lately returned from 
Europe, comes prepared to teach Frencb in this new and 
improved system, so fully described by Mr. Stead in Re- 
view of Reviews. This method is destined to supercede all 
a classical methods, inasmuch as a knowledge 
of ths lan 
organ of language, instead of through the EWE as form- 
erly taught. No text books used. Olasses are now bei 
formed at the College of Music, Pembroke Street, where 
desirous of taking a course are requested to register with- 
out delay. Further partioulars may be obtained at the 


College, or— 
4%5 Church Street 
DANCING 


EXT THITH&T]TH&T&T 
THETRTRT 


AD, DP, DR. PU, 





MA, MI, pr 


GL, 
This ie Prof. Davie’ alphabet of Dancing, in which is con- 


tained every known round dance of Society. Ladies and 
Gentlemen underetand it the first lesson, dance (in one 
hour) five to seven dances, Waltzand Polka included. $500 
to any teacher in Toronto who can correctly analyz; and 
cxeupiy thie alphabet. Prof. Davie So for Dancing, 
corner Wilton avenue (102) and Mutual Street, Senet 
ence with over 17,000 pupils. A call solicited. 


D LSARTE COLLEGE OF ORATORY 
FRANCIS JOSEPH BROWN, Prasiparr. 
(President of the Kiocutioniste’ Associstion of Canada.) 
Largest and most advanced School of Oratory in Canada. 
DBPARTMENTS —School of Voice Culture, School of Phyel- 
cal Oulture, School of Dramatic Art, School of ee 
a my oan Seems September 12. 
‘or Oatalozue reese Francie Joseph Brown, care 
Y. M. O. A., Toronto, Ont. * - 


OTICE OF REMOVAL 


Mr. Magill bege to announce the removal of his 
SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS 


to 45 Bloor Street East. The new school is now open te 
receive limited number of Boarding and Day pupils. 
W. MAGILL, 45 Bloor et East. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


Classic Ave., Toronte. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 


(Late T-ebover House, London, Eng.) 
SCHOOL RE-OPENS JANUARY 10 


A thorough course of inetrution will be given in * 
lish, Mathematics and Modern roe Ag ~~ 
pared for University examinations. Classes in Sw 
Oarving will also be held twice a week. 

For terme and prospectus apply to Prinoipal. 


JKINDERGARTEN-COLLEGE ST. _ 


Miss Webb's Private Clase will reopen Tuesday, January 
2d, av 9 30 Room 11 N. W. cor. College and padina. 


MSS CouEN 
Special attention ties eon Gitns Fatating 


Studio 251 Carltem Street 
MBS: ROSS 


PHYSICAL CULTURE 
2 Wilton Orescent. 


DANCING ~ 











All Society Dances taught in one term, Olaeses forming . 


for ladies or gentlemen. Satisfaction guaranteed. Private 
pupils per appointment. Call or send for prospectus. 
Cc. F. DAVIS 


Academy and Residence—206 Spadina Avenue. 





age is conveyed through the RAR, the proper 








H. Rid 
Ne 


OOOO 00000: 


fiNEN 


0900000000 


“Satu 





_ The readers of 
dian oie right of 
es! periodicals in 
NEXT WEEK, 1 
Cis a romance of. 
author) has not so 
make SaTturDAY |} 
Contents, This sto 
and in Canada ca 
Shown that the pu 
the benefit of its re 


——— Ee 





Social | 


Continue 
Panist fon this occa: 
Spoken of by the pr 
Invitation prograr 
Mossrs, Nordheime 


Mrs, Ince has ren 
Haron Street, and 
Friday in the New 
decorations and ger 
Ments of this sure 
Most artistic and bi 


Another of those 
Was given yesterda 
Smith, Cards by d 
the conservative n 
been productive of 
S¥ests who have ta 


Mrs, Harry Patte 
week for Mra, Drur 
and pleasant affair, 
Of several weeks, v 
by many kind hosp 
friends, left Toront 











93 





pl, 4208 
al teeth, 
TRY 

‘pproved 


ns. Ouz 
e distin. 


Streets 





S. 


nm &., 
Toronto, 








‘ORONTO. 





rard. 




















ad Erie 
, Ont. 


lipped 
1001s 


jan, 2 


cipale. 


2H 
THOD 


ned from 
new and 
dio Re- 
roede all 
nowledge 


\e proper . 


as form- 
ow bei 
where 
ter with- 
i at the 


Street 





T 


pr 


ih is con- 
dies and 
e (in one 
od. 

lyz; and 


‘oor 
TORY 


Canada.) 


Canada. 
f Phyel- 
f oe 





care of 





Ladies 


2a 
Sw 


January 
dina. 


ating 
treet 


PP RE SPOS 


Dec 30, 1893 








sae Jeet Ney 





1 mm 7 


= eae RD 


i 
j 
“‘ 
. 
TM 
NW 
oo. Sn trees 


WN 





The People of the Mist 


H. Rider Haggard’s 
New Story 


eee eee SOOO ESO OOS Oe 


EXT WEEK 
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“Saturday Night” Will Publish 






ANNAN REMAN V0 


FOSTER & PENDER 


14 & 16 King Street East 





VERY few suggestions 
are required to enable 
our designer to prepare a 
special portiere or curtain 
drapery design in accord- 
ance with your ideas, and 
with the varied draping 
stuffs of the most fashion- 
able colorings and effects 
at hand you find it quite 
easy to select the material 
best suited to the design 
and in keeping with the 
furnishings of your home. 
One of the advantages 
which we rightfully claim 
for our curtain and drapery 
department is that in con- 
tains the greatest variety 
of fashionable new stuffs. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


RENFREW’S 


GREAT... 
REMOVAL SALE 


11 


OUR ENTIRE STOCK OF 


FINE FURS 


Must be sold within the next thirty days, be- 


fore removing to our new premises 


No. 5 King St. East 


We are now offering our goods away down, 
therefore don’t miss the opportunity of getting 
great bargains. 


Special lines in Ladies’ Seal 


Skin Jackets, Fur Lined Garments, Shoulder 
Capes, Muffs, &¢., Gentlemen’s Fur Lined Over- 
coats, Caps, Gauntlets, Sleigh Robes, &c. 


G.R.RENFREW&CO. 


71 and 73 King Street East 








| 


| visiting her sister, Mrs, Webster of Winchester 


POHOSSSOSSSSOSOSSOOSOOOOOOOOOSD | street. 


A Brilliant Romance 





H. RIDER HAGGARD 


ai The readers of SATURDAY NIGHT will be interested to learn that we have secured the Cana- 
— serial right of H. Rider Haggard’s latest story, and will publish it simultaneously with the 
bes* periodicals in London and New York. THE FIRST INSTALMENT WILL BE GIVEN 
NEXT WEEK. This story, like Mr, Haggard’s first great triumphs, has Africa for its scene. 
‘isa romance of the most exciting and imaginative kind. The story (just completed by the 
4uthor) has not so far seen the light of print, but it will make a decided stir. We are bound to 
make SaruRDAY NiGHuT one of the first weekly periodicals of the world, both in make-up and 


contents, This story of Haggard’s should be read by everyone. 
and in Canada can only be read in these columns. Don’t miss next week's paper. 


It is protected by copyright, 
Let it be 


Shown that the public appreciate the unprecedented expense SATURDAY NiGut is going to for 


the benefit of its readers. 


SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO., Lrp. 


rn nS 





Social and Personal. 


Continued from Page Two. 
Panist fon this occasion. Mr. Lapey is highly 
— of by the press for his artistic singing. 
Ovitation programmes may be obtained at 
Messrs, Nordheimer’s, King street. 





Mrs. Ince has removed to her new house on 
Haron Street, and will receive on the first 
Friday in the New Year. I am told that the 
decorations and general effect of the arrange- 
Ments of this sure-to.be-hospitable home are 


"ost artistic and beautiful. 
a 


Another of those new afternoon card parties 
Was given yesterday by Mrs. and Miss Susie 


Christmas, tobe home in time for that festalday. 


Miss Farrell of Winnipeg is now visiting 
Mrs, Patterson. 


- 
Miss Stevenson of Bloor street gave a small 
tea on Thursday to some of her young lady 


friends. 
- 


Mrs. Charles Gooderham of Sherbourne street 
givesa young people’s dance shortly. Cards 
are out for January 9. . 

Miss Ivens, a graceful English girl, is the 


guest of her uncle and aunt, Mr. and Mrs, R. 
Ivens, who have lately returned from England. 


The little bird says : That among the maidens 
who brightened Government House dance, 


It 





Roman Charities. 


It would be a great mistake to suppose that 
pagan Rome did not know or did not practice 
almsgiving. Under the republic large sums 
were often disbursed to secure popularity and 
influence ; but towards its close philosophy pro- 
moted a true philanthropic, instead of an 
ostentatious and selfish expenditure—to suc- 
cor widows and orphans, to redeem captives 
and to bury the dead. From the beginning of 
the second century state aid was bestowed 
monthly on the children of poor families, 

When Antoninus lost his beloved but not 
very meritorious wife, Faustina, he founded 
in her honor a charitable institution for poor 
girls, who were termed puelle Faustine, The 
example thus given was followed by private 
individuals, and Pliny made many a noble gift 
during his life, known to us through his not 
possessing the specially Christian virtue of 
concealing his own ood deeds. 

A lady of Tarracina gave £8000 to found an 
institution for poor children; and charitable 
legacies were not uncommon, and epitaphs 
were sometimes written which represented a 
dead man congratulating himself on having 
been merciful and a friend to the poor. A 
society largely animated by so benevolent a 
spirit was one prepared to appreciate Christian 
charity.—T7'he Nineteenth Century. 

A Fine Example of the Wild and Woolly 
West. 





‘“*I’ve seen a good many funny snaps in the 
way of plays and play-actors in my time,” said 
the advance. agent, ‘‘but one I struck in Mil 
waukee the other day was by far the best of 
anything I have ever been up against. It was 
in one of the museums there. The museum 
has a stock company in its theater, and its 
great specialty is border drama, Every week 
they give a new drama of the Wild and Woolly 
West. 

“This play that I saw was a blood-curdler of 
that character, and at the time I arrived at the 
theater the stage was pitch dark and two men 
were fighting aduel. I could hear the knives 
clash together and hear the men stumble 
around the stage, but I could but faintly dis- 
tinguish the forms of theactors, After a while 
there was a thump on the floor and the villain 
(I knew it was the villain by his accent) hissed : 
‘Ah, ha! Rudolph Tegherington, I have you 
now and no one nigh to see me do the deed !’ 

“Then the drummer hit the bass-drum a 
belt and the calcium man turned on the light, 
and away up onthe top of a rocky pass a wo- 
man (the heroine) was seen standing. 
‘Coward!’ she shouted, ‘me and Heaven is 
here !'"—Buffalo Express, 





Historical Item, 


Mrs. Harlem Heights (who takes an interest 
in Europea» politics and is reading the morn- 
ing paper)—What is the reason the ladies be- 
longing to the Polish nobility refused to attend 
a ball given by the Governor of Warsaw? 

Mr. Harlem Heights—On account of the par- 
tition of Poland which occurred in 1832, when 
Poland became a portion of the Russian em- 


ire. 
’ Mrs. Harlem Heights—I should think those 
Polish ladies would not care to give themselves 
away by showing that they remembered what 
happened sixty years ago. : 
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H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 King Street West 


New Year’s 


we Presents 


Toilet Bags 
Dressing Cases 
Card Cases 
Jewel Cases 
Brush and Comb Sets 
Cigar Cases 
Purses, Flasks 
Dress Suit Cases 
Gladstone Bags 
Club Bags 
Satchels, &c. 





UNIQUE PRESENTS 


We are now making a special display of 


Turkish Embroideries 


COMPRISING 


Table Covers, Pillow Covers, Table Centers, &c. 
Syrian Coffee Tables and Inlaid Tabourettes 


ALSO SOME 


FINE SPECIMENS OF 


Modern and Antique Rugs, Kelisns, Gourkas, 
Phoolkarries, &c. 


This collection surpasses anything hitherto shown in Toronto, 
and we cordially invite inspection. 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


34 King Street West, Toronto 





A Happy 
| New Year 


The British American Dyeing 
Co., in wishing their numerous 
friends the compliments of the sea- 
son, desire to express thanks for 
the patronage bestowed and to 
intimate that every effort will still 
be made to render all work en- 
trusted to them deserving of the 
commendation accorded in the 


past. 


BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING C0. 





1804 -Ward No. 3 - 1894 


Your Vote and Interest are Respectfully Solicited for 
R. V. P. HUNT 


0. B . SHEPP ARD Pupil of Dr. Oarl Reineeke, Herr Bruno Zwint- 


AS ALDERMAN FOR 1804 She ‘torosto. Conservatory. of ‘iueloy Musical Director 


Bleetion on Monday, January 4, 18944° seenela 


8 

a Cards by daylight are incongruous to GOLD MEDALIST DYESS 
conservative mind, but the new fad has 
®en productive of much enjoyment te the 


Suests who have taken part in it. 


ow “eT a aaN dD 
Vite 4 i; 
none were more sweetly pretty than Miss fi ill 
Florence Dixon, That Mrs, Fred Moffatt, ina fl UME abl Ll 

violet garlanded gown, was a radiant picture TORONTO 

of beauty. That a very pretty quarrel is brew- ed ae 
ing between two chaperones, That interest- 
ing whispers, flavored splicily, are afloat, and 
that the sweet chimes of wedding belle are 


louder and pleasanter than the voice of scandal. 








TORONTO OFFICES—90 King St. East, 458 Queen St. 
Weat, 4264 Yonge Ss. Telephone 1990. 


Mrs, Harry Patterson gave a card party last 
week for Mra, Drury, which was a very jolly 
- Pleasant affair. Mrs, Drury, after a visit 
‘ Several weeks, which has been brightened 
= many kind hospitalities from old and new 
rlends, left Toronto on the Thursday before 


Madame Ireland’s Shampooing Parlors 
Are Now Open for Ladies aad Gentlemen 
scaly nfanded sod my Tole Sad tig 

Soape sold everywhere. 


Head @ffice: 3 King Street East, Teorento 


burch. Teaches Piano, @rgan, Harmony. 
Address Terente Conservatory of Music 
e 


Miss Worthington of Lowestoff, Suffolk, is Resiaence, 104 Maitland Street 
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A Great Load From His Employer's Mind. 


There was a look of stern determination on 
the young man’s face as he started for the 
private office of the head of the firm—such a 
look as comes to a man’s face when he has at 
last made up his mind to.do or to die. 

Knock! Knock! Knock! 

“Come in!” 

The young man hesitated for the millionth 
part of a second and drew a long breath. It 
was against the rules of the house for an em- 
ployee to draw a long breath during working 
hours, but our hero chanced it. 

** Well?” queried the head of the firm as he 
looked up with an icy glare in his eyes. 

“Mr, Overall,” began the young man as he 
made a great effort to control his emotion, ‘I 
have been with you over four years.” 

“706," 

“I trust that during this long period my con- 
duct has been such that——” 

‘“* But this is no time to come to me with any 
such request.” 

‘*Mr, Overall, I was advised to come to you 
weeks ago, but I put it off.” 

“Then put it off again. Haven't you got 
sense enough to realize that this country has 
been on the verge of a panic?” 

**I know it has, sir; but one may love dur- 
ing a panic as well as when times are easy. 
Mr, Over——” 

**Love! Love! What in Jericho has love 
got to do with it? You are now getting 
twenty-five dollars a week, I believe, and if 
you aren’t satisfied you can quit.” 

“Mr. Overall, you have a daughter.” 

** Yes, I know—three of 'em.” 

“T love the eldest—your Edith—and I know 
she loves me,” 

** And you want to ask her hand in mar- 
riage ?” 

“TI do,” 

“ Take it! Take Edith, Jane and Sarah—all 
three of ’em if they'll have you—and get mar- 
ried to-morrow if you want to !” 

** Mr. Overall, how can I ever——” 

“Shut up and get out! Great Scott, but 
what a shock you gave me! I thought you 
had come to ask fora raise of $1 a week on 
your salary! Young man, next time you want 
to marry into my family come in here and 
jump on my neck in a business way instead of 
scaring me out of a year’s growth. You take 
‘em and marry em and—and be happy and get 
out !"—N.Y. Mercury. 


American Doctors in Mexico. 


An American doctor who has taken up his 
residence in Mexico is now in Houston, Texas, 
visiting his former friends. He has become 
somewhat Mexicanized in his dress and other- 
wise. 

** How do you like it in Mexico?” asked one 
of his friends, 

‘*Tt’s a fine country for a doctor.” 

*“T shouldn't think you would like to cast 
your lot in such an out-of-the-way place.” 

**T know there are objections to an American 
living in Mexico, but, as I said, for a doctor it 
is the best country in the world.” 

** How so?” 

** You see if you manage things right you are 
never blamed, no matter whether the patient 
gets well or not.” 

** How do you arrange it ?” 

‘*Very simply. If a patient ia sick, no mat- 
ter whether he is seriously 111 or not, I always 
tell his friends to send for a priest and have 
him prepared for death.” 

** But how does that help you?” 

‘*In this way,if the patient dies everybody 
says: ‘ What a good doctor that American is! 
He knew from the very start that the patient 


” 


man’s spiritual interests looked after. 
**But suppose the 
then?” 
“If the patient recovers his friends say: 
* What a capable physician that American doc 
tor is. 


prepare him for death, and yet the American 
doctor saved him.’ So you seein either event 


I'm solid with the people, and consequently I | 


Texas Siftings. 


have a splendid practice.” 
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The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 

DUGGAN— Deo, 21, Mrs E. H. Duggan—a daughter 

DRAYTON—Dec, 23, Mie H L. Dray ton—a daughter. 

BOYD—Dec. 26, Mra E J Boyd—a daughter 


HELLIWELL—Deo 24, Mre. A. A. Helliwell—a daughter 
BROCK—Dee. 21, Mie. H. Brock—a daughter. 


Marriages. 
HEN DERSON—AN DERSON— Deo, 21, A. B Henderson to 
Maggie Anderson. 
RAYMORE—ALOOCK—Deo. 25, Wm. H. Raymore to Eliza- 
beth A. Alcock, 
SISLEY—JACKSON—Dec 25, 
Jackson 
KEY—OHATER—Dec. 25, Wm. Key to Eether Chater. 
PUGSLEY—NIGHTINGALE—Dec. 25, Alfred Pugsley to 
Florence M Nightingale. 
MILLOY—CAMERON—Dec. 20, Colin C 
lotte R. Cameron. 


Euston Sisley to Agnes D 


Milloy to Char- 


Deaths. 


BARKER—Deo. 24 Fanny Barker, aged 55 
ANDERSON—Deo. 24, Henry Anderson, aged 80. 
PRENTIOCE— Deo. 25, James McLeod Prentice, aged 22. 
MAOFARLANE-— Dec. 22, Margaret Macfarlane, aged 85. 


patient gets well, how | 





The poor patient was in the last ex- | 
tremity, the priest had even been called in to | 
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ALKERS 


33-48.KING ST EAST. 


WINTER CLEARING SALE 


Next week this house begins its gigantic winter clearing-out sale. 


The Pruning Knife is Hard at Work 
in Every Department 


The cost mark will be the selling mark in lots of lines of most desirable and 
Many nice lines will be cleared 


Under Cost 


Daily price lists in the daily papers will be of special interest to shoppers. 


Be on the Watch for Them 


R. WALKER & SONS 


33-43 KING STREET EAST. 


To Our 
Patrons 


A Happy 
New Year 


seasonable goods. 
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Tooke's Collars, Cuffs and Shirts for sale by the leading 
houses in the Dominion. 


Heintzman & @ Pianos 


was going to die, and how considerate the doc- | 
tor was to send for a priest and have the poor | 
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tbove is a new artistic design of our latest upright pianos, which are being sold so 


rapidly among the leading families of Canada. 


Please call and examine same before purchasing elsewhere. 


HEINTZMAN & CO., 117 King Street West 


HEWITI—Dec. 25, Leonard J. Hewitt, aged £6. 
LEWIS—Dec. 25, Arthur Llewellyn Lewis, aged 27 
LENNARD— Deo. 22, Maria Exton Lennard, aged 70. 
» ICKS—Deo. 22, W. Ross Hicks, aged 26 
FINN—Dec, 24, John Finn, aged 58 
MITCHELL—Dec. 24, Jane Adelaide Mitchell, aged 57 
EVANS—Dec. 24, Martha Evans, aged 82 
McGEE&—Dec 26, James McGee, aged 72. 
DICKSON— Dec , William Dickson, er., aged 89 
BROCK— Der. 26, George Carthew Brock, aged 4. 
COOPER—Deo. 26, Maud Pearson Cooper, aged 21 
MOODIE— Dec. 24, Donald Moodie, aged 57. 
WILSON— Dec, John B. Wi.son, aged 63 


We shall be glad to show intend- 
ing purchasers our New Goods for 


Fall & Winter 


wee. Bathing ap- 
proaching them in 
variety or quality 
has ever been offered 

N. B.—The 


| prices are materiaily reduced. 


BUY YOUR 
THE J. D. KING CO., Limited. 


PLUSH AND FANCY SLIPPERS | —yeko the O14 Rettabte and Popular 
WALLACE’S C UNARD 


Ss. 8. LINE, 
110 Yonge Street 


EUROPE 
For Christmas he has the Largest Stock 


Agent sleso for Allea, State, Dominion, Beaver, Ham- 
and the Nicest Goods in the city. Get his A F. WEBSTER in Corner 
prices before you buy. ‘ * King and Yonge Sts. 


Dec. 30, 1893 


TERLING SOAP. 


Best 


and 


goes 
farthest. 


Manufactured By 


WM. LOGAN, 


ST. JOHN, N. B. 
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“HE Mason. & RIScCH 

*  Pranosare the instru- 

ments of the cultured. 

To be without one is 

to be without a main factor in 


musical enjoyment. 


perfection. 
pondence, and 


Tone, 


We solicit corres- 


will mail illus- 


trated pamphlets and price lists 


containing valuable 


; 
$ 
{touch and workmanship are 
| 


informa- 


tion on application. 
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The MASON & RISCH PIANO CO., Ltd. 
32 King Street West 
99SOO O00 90050000 O90OH60000000000099099090909009908 


THE LARGEST CUT GLASS PUNCH BOWL IN THE WORLD 


VALUB 


Manufactured by Messrs. J. 


Rich Cut Glass 
Dresden China Boudoir Lamps 


We have just opened a 
CHOICE SELECTION ot 


Some 
New 


81000 
HOARE & CO. 


from this 
celebrated firm. 


Before removing to our new premises in January we offer our ENTIRE STOCK AT 


SPECIAL PRICES. 


Telephone 
- 2177 - 


Barlow Cumberland 


General Steamship and Teurist Agency 


TOURS DESIRED 


Bermuda, Nassau, California, Florida, Cuba, Jamaica, 
Mexico, Weet Indies, etc., Riviera, Azores, Maderia, Italy, 
Egypt, Palestine, etc. By any route required. Personally 
conducted or empentes tours, ae passengers may elect. 

COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE. Agency Canadian and New 
York Trans-Atiantic Lines, Trans-Pacific Lines, Mediter- 
ranean Lines and Southern Lines, together with every 
system of transportation in any part of the globe. 


Forty-eight hours from New York, THURSDAYS 
ARBADOS TRINIDAD 
And other West India Islande every ten days. 
QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 
ARTHUR AHERN, Seore Quebec 8.8. Co., Quebec. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 
72 Wonge Street, Toronte. 


RED STAR LINK scarce: 


U. S. Mail Steamers 
New York to Antwe: 
bi cee 


and Paris Wetnestags and Satur. 
days. ighest-cl. with — ulpment 
Exeursion tickets valid to return by Star Line from 
Antwerp, or American Line from London, Southampton os 
Havre. Ask for “ Facts for Travelers.” 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 


72 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


WHEREVER. 


= 109 - 


JUNOR & IRVING king se? west 
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ULV 
PACIFIC FAY. 


Between all points Fort William, Detroit and East, for 


Christmas and New Year's 


Will make the following Special Rates for 
ee TEACHERS and SCHOLARS 
Round Trip Tickets will be sold at First-Cl re 
and One-Third, on presentation of Sets of 

Ce: tiftcate, signed by Principal. 
Tickete are good going from December 9th to 30th, ia 
olusive. Good to return until January 31st, 1804 
FOR THE GENERAL PUBLIC 


Round Trip Tickets will be sold at 
a FIRST- 
Si N Gi CLASS FA R E 
going December #2, 43, 24. 25, returning uotil 
Good going December 29, 30 and 31, 1893. January 
1, 1894, returning until January 2, 1894. 


as Single First-Class Fare and One-Third 
na Tick+ te will be sold, good going Decem 

+ a 24, 26, 1898. Good for return until not 
These rates to P 
ston & Pembroke, Lake Rie & Deteen ice Romney bat 
& Huron, ia Central (points in Canada only), Ose 


For full partioulare apply to any agent of the Company 





